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PROLOGUE. 
Spoken * Mr. K IN G. 


AC H Year how many Engliſh viſit Ruder BP 
To learn the Language, or to learn to dance! 
'T wixt Dover-Cliffs and Calais, in Fuly, 
Obſerve how thick the Birds of Paſſage fly ! 
Fair-Weather Fops in Swarms, 'freſh-water Sailors, 
Cooks, Mantua-makers, Milleners, and Tailors. 
Our Bard too made a Trip; and, Sland'rers ſay, 
Brought home, among ſome more Run-Goods, a Play: 
Here, on this Quay, prepar'd Punload his Cargo, 
If on the Freight you lay not an Embargo. 
« What! am I branded fer a Smuggler?”” cries 
Our little Bayes, with. Anger in his Eyes. 
« No. Engliſh Poets, Engliſh Merchants made, 
« To the whole World of Letters fairly trade: 
* With the rich Stores of ancient Rome and Greece, 
< Imported Duty-free, may fill their Piece: 
„ Or, like Columbus, croſs it Atlantick Ocean, 
« And ſet Peru and Mexico in Motion; 
« Turn Cherokees and Catabaws to Shape ; 
Or ſail for Wit and Humour to the Cape.” 
Ts there a Weaver here from Spital-fields ? 
To bis Award our Author fairly yields. 
The Pattern, he allows, is not quite new, 
And he imports the raw Materials toc. 
Come whence they will, from Lyons, Genoa, Rome, 
Tig Engliſh Sz. when wrought in Engliſh Loom. 


| | Sill! he recants; and owns, with lowly Mind, 


His Manufacture is a coarſer Kind. 

Be it Drab, Drugget, Flannel, Doyley, Frieſe, 
Rug, or whatever Winter-wear you pleaſe, 

So it have Leave to rank in any Claſs, 
Pronounce it Engliſh Stuff, and let it paſs! 
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SCENE 4 room in Mrs. Goodmar?s 2 


Enter Molly, Aroggling with Sp arter. 


E quiet, Mr. Spatter let me + along $4 
1 Pray now, Sir! It is a ſtrange thing a 
1M body can't go about the houſe. without being : 
3 peſter d with your impertinence---Why ſure! 
7 - = Spat. Introduce me to your miſtreſs when | 
1 come, there's a good girl !---and T will teaze you 
| n longer. 
Mall Indeed I ſhan't---Introduce you o my 
* 7 lt for what, pray? _ 
= Spat. Oh! for a chouſand things. | To laugh, | 
4 to chat, to take a diſh of tea, to—- 
$ ' Moth. u drink tea with my lady 11 ſhould 
not have 2 ght of that---Qn what acquaintance? 
Spat, The — agreeable in the een, child! 
Aa new acquaintance. * 1 
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that ſits write, write, write, all day long, kcribbling * 
fit for nothing above a chambermaid. 


me uſt fit for you. Eh, child, - 


Sir, my lady has a very great fortune. 


cauſe ſhe loves retirement; ; ſhe goes plain, be- 
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Molly. Indeed you miſtake yourſelf mightily. 


Jon are not a proper <qugintance for a perſon of 
er quality, I aſſure you, Sir! 


Spat. Why, what quality 1 18 ſhe, has? ? | : 
Molly. Much too high quality for your ac- c 
quaintance, I promiſe you, What! a poet- man! 


a pack of nonſenſe for the news- papers !---You're 
Spat. That's as much as to ſay, that you think 


Molly. No, indeed, not I, Sir. Neither my 
lady nor I will have any thing to ſay to you. 

Spat. Your miſtreſs and you both. give. your- 
ſelves a great many airs, my dear. Your poverty, 
I think, might pull down your pride. 

Molly. What does the fellow mean by poverty ? : 

Spat. I mean that you are ſtarving. N 

Molly. Oh the ſlanderous monſter | We! Starv-. - © © | 
ing! Who told you ſo? I'd have you to know, 


Spal. So tis a ſign, by her way of life and ap- 
Pearance.. 


Molly. Well; ſhe lives privately, indeed, * 


cauſe ſhe hates dreſs; ſhe keeps no table, becauſe . 
ſhe is an enemy to luxury. -In ſhort, my lady is 
as 1 as a Jew, and you are an impertinent cox- 
com | 


Spat. Come, come 1 nom more of your 
miſtreſs than you imagine. 22 
Melly. And what do you know of her? 
Spat. Oh, I know what Lknow. „ 
Melly. Welll, . kalen 
Spat. I know who ſhe 1 is, and where ſhe came 
from; I am very well acquainted with her family, 
and know her whole * 1 


r . — Math.” 
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Moly. How can that bee 

Spas. Very eaſily---T have convicts every. 
where. As private as ſhe may think herſelf, it is 
not the firſt time that I have ſeen or heard of | 
Amelia. 

Molly. Oh gracious! as fore as J am alive this 
man wilt diſcover us. [apart.] Mr. Spatter, my 


dear Mr. Spatter, if you know any thing, ſure you 


would not be ſo cruel as to betray uss 2 
Spat. My dear Mr. Spatter! O ho! I have 
guels'd right - there is ſomething then. 
Molly. No, Sir, there is nothing at all; nothing 
that ſignifies to you or any body elſe. 
Spa. Well, well, Tu ſay nothing ; but then you 
muſt--- - 
Moly. What? 
Spal. Come; kiſs me, hulfy! Ss 
Molly. I fay kiſs you, indeed. 


Shak. And you'll introduce me to your miſtreſs. ' 


Molly. Not I, I promiſe you. 
Spar. Nay, no myſteries between you and me; 
child! Come; here's the key to all locks, the 


clue to every maze, and the diſcloſer of all ſe- 


crets; money, child! Here! take this purſe; you 


fee I know ſomething; tell me the reſt, and 1 


have the fellow to it in my pocket. 
Molly. Ha, ha, ha! poor Mr. Spatter f Where 


could you get all this a I wonder! Not b . - 
u 


your poetries, I believe t what ſignifies te 

ling you any thing, when = are acquainted with 
our whole . hiſtory already? You have correſpon - 
dence every where, you know. There, Sir! take 


up your filthy purſe again, and remember that 1 


{corn to be obliged to any body but my miſtreſs. 

Spar. There's impudence for ſhit” when to my 
certain knowledpe your miſtreſs has not a guinea 
in the world; you live in continual fear of being 
* and you will both be utterly undone 
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4 THE ENGLISH MERCHANT, 
in a fortnight, unleſs Lord Falbridge ſhould pre- 
vent it, by taking Amelia under his de ion. 
You underſtand me, child. 
Molly. You ſcandalous wretch! Did you ever 
hear ſuch a monſter? . I won't ſtay a moment 
longer. with him --- But you are quite miſtaken 
about me and my miſtreſs, I aſſure you, Sir. We 
are in the beſt circumſtances in the world; we 
have nothing to fear; and we don't care a far- 
* for * your ſervant, Mr. "OO ! . 


Spatter alone AT ns 


'Your ſervant, Mrs. Pert!. % We are in the 
c beſt circumſtances in the world.” Ay, that is 
as much as to ſay, they are in the umoſt diſtreſs. 
„ We have nothing to fear.”---That is, they are 
frightened out of their wits---* And we don't care 
a farthing for you.”---Meaning, that they will 
take all the care in their power, that I ſhall not find 
them out.---But I may be too hard for you yer, 
young gentlewoman ! I have earned but a poor 
livelihood by mere ſcandal and abuſe ; but if I 


could once arrive at doing a little ſubſtantial mif- - 
chief, I ſhould make my fortune. 


Enter Ids Goodman. 


Oh! your 1 Mrs. Goodman! Your's is the 
moſt unſociable lodging-houſe in town. So many 
ladies, and only one gentleman! and you won't 
take the leaſt notice of him | 
Mrs. Good. How ſo, Mr. Spatter ? 5 
Spat. Why, did not you promiſe to introduce 
me to Amelia? 
Mrs. Good. To tell you. the. plain tuch, Mr. 
5 Spater, ſhe don't like FO. - And, N don't 
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K) how it is, but you make yourſelf a great 


f Buy enemies. 


Spat. Yes; I believe I do raiſe a little envy. 

Mrs. Good. Indeed you are miſtaken, Sir. As 
you are a lodger of mine, it makes me quite un- 
eaſy to hear what the world ſays of you. How do 
you contrive to make ſo many enemies, Mr. 


Spatter? 


Spar. Becauſe I have merit, Mrs. Goodavat, 
Mrs. Good. May be ſo; but nobody will allow 


it but yourſelf, They ſay that you ſet up for a 
wit, indeed; but that you deal in nothing but 


ſcandal, and think of nothing but miſchief. 
Spat. I do ſpeak ill of the men ſometimes, to 


be ſure; but then 1 have a great regard for wo- 


men. —provided they are handſome: and that I 


may give you a proof of it, introduce me to 
Amelia. 


Mrs. Good. You muſt excuſe me; ſhe and you 


would be the worſt company in the world ; for ſhe 


never ſpeaks too well of herſelf, nor the leaſt 1 


of any body elſe. And then der virtue 


Spal. Pooh, pooh, ſhe ſpeaks ill of en 


becauſe ſhe knows nobody ; Y and as | for her virtue, 
ba, ha! 


Mrs. Good. You don? t believe much in that, 


I ſuppoſe ? 


* I have not orer· much faith, Mrs. Good- 
Lord F atdridge, perhaps, may give a bet- 


ter ee of it. 


Mrs. Good. Lord F dg can ſay nothing but 
what would be extremely to her honour, I aſſure 


you, Sir. Spatter laugbs.] Well, well, you may 
laugh, but it is very true. 


pat. Oh, I don't doubt it; ; but you dont tell 


the whole truth, Mrs. Goodman. When any of 
your friends or acquaintange fit for their . 


All charac- 
ters 


you draw a very hs 
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5 THE ENGLISH MERCHANT, 
ters have their dark fide, and if they have. but one 
eye, you give them in profile. Your great friend, 
Mr. Freeport, for inſtance, whom you are always — 
praiſing for his benevolent actions. 1 
Mrs. Good. He js benevolence itſelf, Sir. 0 
Spat. Yes, and groſſneſs itſelf too. I remember 
him theſe many years. He always cancels an ob- 
ligation by the manner of conferring it; and does 
you a favour, as if he were going to knock you 
down. 
Mrs. Good. A truce with your ſatire, good Mr. 
| Spatter ! r. Freeport is my beſt friend; I owe 
him every thin ; and I can't endure the lighteſt 
reflection on his character. Beſides, he can have 
given no offence to Lady Alton, whatever may be 
the caſe with Amelia. 
Spat. Lady Alton! ſhe is a particular friend of 
mine to be Fg but between you and me, Mrs. 
Goodman, a more ridiculous character than any 
you have mentioned. A bel eſprit forſooth ! and 
as vain of her beauty as learning, without any 
great portion of either. A fourt Grace, and a 
tenth Muſe! who fancies herſelf enamour'd of 
Lord Falbridge, becauſe ſhe would be proud of 
ſuch a conqueſt; and has lately beſtowed ſome 
marks of diſtinction on me, becauſe ſhe thinks it 
will give her credit among perſons of letters. 
Mrs. Good. Nay, if you can't ſpare. your own 
friends, I don't wonder at your attacking mine 
and fo, Sir, your humble ſervant. But ſtay ! 
here's a poſt-chaiſe ſtopp'd at our door; and - 
comes a ſervant with a portmanteau ! 'Tis the gen- 
— 860 for whom * brſt floor was taken, I up- 
poſe | 
+ . Spat. Very likely: well, you will introduce me 1 
| to him leaſt, Mrs. Goodman. | 
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Eu a front with « a e Wilen 
Douglas follotving. 


- Sir W. You are Mrs,” Goodman, 1 ſuppoſe, 


5 | Madam? 


Mrs. Good. At your Kreide Sic | 
Sir W. Mr. Owen, I believe, has ſecured 4 apart 
- qnonts here? 
Mrs. Good. He has, . 
Sir W. They are for me, Madam—Have you 
-any other lodgers ? 
' Mrs. Good. Only that gentleman, Sir; ; and a 
young lady—-— | 
Spat. Of great beauty and virtue. Eb, Mrs. 
Goodman? 
Mrs. Good. She has vals Sir; but you will ſee 
very little of her, for ſhe lives 1 in the moſt retired 
: W in the world. 
Sir W, Her youth and branity- are matter of 
great indifference to me; for I ſhall be as much a 
xecluſe as herſelf.---Are there any*news at preſent 
ſtirring in London? 
Mrs. Good. Mr, Spatter can 3 you, Sir, for 
the deals in news. In the mean while, I'll prepare 


your Feen 1 followed by the frroant. 


Maren Sir William Douglas, and Spatter; Sir 
William walks up and down without taking, 
notice of Spatter, 985 


hat. This muſt be a man of: quality by his ill 
manners. I'II ſpeak to him Caſide.] Ito Sir William] | 
Will your Lordſhip give me leave--- 

- Sir M. Lordſhip! I am no Lord, Sir, and muſt 
beg not to be honoured with the name. 


pop 5 5 kind of mie that dns: dif- 
UN at 1calt, | 


B 4 © Sir W. 


i x ENGLISH MER: 1 ANT, 
Sir N. I don't know that. None but a foot | 
would' bs vain of a title, if he had one; and 
none but an impoſtor would aſſume a title, o 
which he has no right. 
Spas. Oh, you're of the Houſe of Commons 
then, a member of parliament, and are-come 84 a 
to town to attend the ſeſſions, I ſuppoſe, Sir? 4 
Sir N.. No matter what I am, Sir. 4 
Spat. Nay, no offence, I hope, Sir. - All beben F 
was to do you honour. © Being concerned in two A 
evening poſts and one morning-paper, I was 
willing to know the proper manner of announcing —_ 
your-arrival. 


Sir M. You have con nections with the 4 
then, it ſeems, Sir? 

Hpat. Yes, Sir; I am an humble ther to the 
Muſes, an author. I compoſe phamphlets on all 
ſubjects, compile 6 and go news- 
„„ 


Sir V. Do news. papers! What do you mean by 
that, Sir? | 


Spat. That 1 is, Sir, 1 collect che articles of news 

from the other papers and make new ones for the 

- __- poſtſcript, tranſlate the mails, write He * 

5 Lo from Cato and Theatricus; and 1 

fictitious anſwers to ſuppoſed correſpondents.” A 

Sir W. A very ingenious as well AS honourable |. 1 
employment, I muſt confeſs,” Sir. 

Spat, Some little genius is requiſite, to be fure. 

Now, Sir, if I can be of any uſe to you---if you 

have/any friend to be praiſed, of any enemy to be 

abuſed; any author to cry. up, or miniſter to run 


down; my pen and talents are gacrely at your. | 
ſervice. 


Sir W. I am much obliged t to you, Sir, but at | 
preſent I have not the leaſt ' occaſion. for either. 
In return for your genteel offers, give me leave 

to trouble yu with « one piece of advice. When 


you 


you dest l in rivite * nie a care N the 
cudgel; and when you ne * Publik 
matters, beware of the pillory? _ 
Spat. How, Sir! are you no friend to literature? 
| Are you an enemy to the liberty of the preſs? 
S M. I have the greateſt reſpect for Dock but 
railing is the diſgrace of letters, and perſonal abuſe 
— ſcandal of freedom: foul - mouthed criticks, are 
general d e authors; and they, who 
ao 9 loudeſt ag inſt miniſters, only mean to be 
| paid for their — n 38 
pat. Thr: may be ſometimes, Sir; but give 
me leave .o aſk you--- - 
Sir M. Po not aſk me at preſent, Sir! 1 ſee a 
particulat friend of mine * chis ways and I 
muſt beg you t6 withdraw! | 
Þ up ithdraw, , Sit! Burſt of all, allow me to 
W. Nay, no reply ! we muſt be in pri- 


. vate. | | {rhrufting wa . : 
ur William Douglas alone. 8 . Es 


* 


What a wretch! as contemptible as MPT TN 
Our generous maſtiffs fly at men from an inſtinct 
of courage; but this fellow's attacks proceed from 
an inſtinct of baſeneſs---But here comes the fathful 

Oven, with as many good qualities as that exectable 
ks * to ___ bad ones. | 


Enter Des,” 


Well, Owen: I am ſafe ariived you ſee. OS 

: Owen. Ah, Sir! wouls to ach. you were as 
fate returned again! Have a care of betraying | 
- yourſelf to be Sir Williafn Douglas During 


P your ſtay here, your game is Ford, remember. 
Sir W. I ſhall take care But tell me your 

news What have you = ſince your arrival? 

Have you heard any ang of my dh wth ? Have 
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| you ſeen Lord Brumpton? Has he OP en of 
obtaining my n ? 


4 
1 


Owen. d, Sir. 


Str M. 1 what can have deſtroyed i it then? 


Owen. My Lord Brumpton 1 is dead, Sir. 
Sir V. Dead!' 


Owen. I ſaw him within this week in apparent | 


— health; he promiſed to exert his whole inte- 


reſt in your favour: by his own appointment I 


went to wait on him yeſterday noon, when I was 


ſtonned with the news of his having died ſuddenly 


the evening before. 


Sir V. My Lord Brumpton dead! the only 


friend I had remaining in England; the only per- 


Hon, on whoſe interceſſion I relied for my pardon. 
Cruel fortune! I have now no hope but to find m 
daughter. Tell me, Owen; have. 1 been able 
to hear any tidings of her? 1 
Owen. Alas, Sir, none that are ſatisfaQory. 
On the death of Mr. Andrews, in whoſe care you 


left her, being cruelly abandoned by the relation 


| who ſucceeded to the eſtate, ſhe left the country 
ſome months ago, and has not fince been heard of. 


Sir W. Unhappy there too! When will the 


. meaſure of my misfortunes be full? When will 
the malice of my fate be fatisfied? Profcribed, 


condemned, attainted, (alas, but too juſtly!) I 


have loſt my rank, my eftate, my wife, my ſon, 


and all my family. One only daughter remains. 
Perhaps a wretched wanderer like myſelf, perhaps 
in the extremeſt indigence, perhaps diſhonoured--- 
Ha! that thought diſtracts me. 


Owen. My — maſter, have patience! Do not 


be ingenious to torment yourſelf, but conſult. your 
ſafety, and prepare for your departure. 

Sir M. No, Owen. Hearing, providentially, 
of the death of my friend Andrews, Ta care 
. Wen. e me hither; a 


quit 


L. vill not 


K COME DN. 11 
quit. 24 8 til I learn TED: 9 my 
child, my dear Amelia, whom. I left a. tender in- 
nocent in the arms of the beſt of women twenty 

ears ago. Her ſex demands protection; and ſhe | 
is now. of. an age, in which ſhe is more expoſed to 
wmisfortunes than even in helpleſs infancy. 
Oven. Be adviſed; depart, and leave that care 
to me. Conſider; your life is now at ſtake. 
Sir W. My life has been too miſerable to ren- 
der me very ſollicitous for its preſervation---But 
"the complection of the times is changed; the very 
name of the party, in which I was unhappily en- 
gaged, is extinguiſhed, and the whole nation is 
unanimouſly devoted to the throne. Diſloyalty 
and inſurrection are now no more, and the avg 
of juſtice is ſuffered to ſleep. If I can find my 
child, and find her worthy.of me, I will fly with 
her to take refuge in ſome foreign country; if I 
am diſcovered in the ſearch, I have oy fome hopes 
of mercy. 


Oben. Heaven grant your hopes may be well 
founded! 


Sir N. Come, Owen! let us behave at leaſt 
with fortitude in our adverſity! Follow me to my 
apartment, and let. us conſult what meaſures we 


Hall . in carchung for Amelia. e 
bare changes to Amelia' s wm. 
ſ Amelia and Molly. 


Aal Poor Molly! to be reazed with that odi- 
- ous fellow, Spatter ++ ! 
Molly. But, Madam, Mr. Spatter ans le is ac- 
1 with your whole hiſt 
Amel. Mere pretence, in order to render himſelf 
formidable Be on your guard againſt him, my 
dear Molly; and remember to conceal my miſery 


2 ay; from 
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from him and all the world. I can bear poverty, 
but am not proof againſt inſult and contempt. 
4 Ah, my dear miſtreſs, it is to no pur- 
ſe to endeavour to hide it from the world. 
hey will ſee poverty in my looks. As for you, 
you can live upon the air; the greatneſs of your 


fool ſeems to ſupport you; but lack-a-day, I ſhall 
grow thinner and thinner every day of my life. 


Amel. I can ſupport my own diſtreſs, but yours 


touches me to the ſoul. Poor Polly! the labour 


of my hands ſhall feed and cloath you Here! 


3 diſpoſe of this embroidery to the beſt advantage; 


what was formerly my amuſement, muſt now be- 
come the means of our ſubſiſtence. ks us be 
obliged to nobody, but 'owe our ſupport to in- 


duſtry and virtue. 


Molly. You're an . let me kiſs thoſe Geir 
hands that have worked this precious embroidery; 
let me bathe them with my tears! Tou re an angel 


upon earth. I had rather ſtarve in your ſervice, 


than live with a princeſs. What can do to com- 
fort you? . , 

Amel. Thou faithful creature---only continue to 
be ſecret: you know my real character; you know 
I am in the utmoſt diſtreſs: I have opened my 


heart to you, but you will plant a dagger there if 


you betray me to the world. 
Molly. Ah, my dear miſtreſs, how ſhould I be- 
tray you! I go no where, I converſe with nobody 


but yourſelf and Mrs. Goodman : beſides, «x 5 


world is very e about other people s miſ- 


fortunes. 


Amel. The world is Fe" WY it is true; but 
it is curious, and takes a cruel pleaſure in tearing 
* the wounds of the unfortunate. 


? Euter Mrs. Goodman. - | 
Mrs. Goodman! | 


J 


Mrs. 
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freſhment theſe three days. 
Anl. L have been indiſpoſed, 


4 


Mrs. Good. I am afraid you are more than in- 
dif poſed---You are unhappy---Pardon me! but I 
— help thinking that your fortune is unequal 


to your appearance. 


Amel. Why ſhould you think ſo? You never 
| heard me complain of my fortune. 


Mrs. Good. No, but I have too much reaſon to 
believe it is inferior to your merit. 


Amel. Indeed, you flatter me. 
- Mrs. Good. Come, come; you muſt not iber 
this melancholy. I have a new lodger, an elderly 


_ gentleman, juſt arrived, who does me the honour 
to partake. of my dinner; and I muſt have your 
company too. He ſeems to be in trouble, as well 


as you. Tou muſt meet; two perſons in afflic- 


tion may preps: become a conſolation to each 


other. Come, let us take ſome care of you. 


Amel. Be aſſured, Mrs. Goodman, I am much 


obliged to mg for your attention to me; but 1 
want nothi 


Mrs. Goa Dear Madam! you ap you ; want 


nothing, an and 15 are in want of every ng, 


Enter Servant. 
3 [0 Mes. Good.] Lady Alton, Madam, 


ſends her compllents, and will wait upon you 
after dinner. 5; 
Mrs. Good. Very well; my beſt reſpects to her 
Lad yſhip, and I ſhall be. ready to attend her. 
| [Exit Servant.) There, there 1 is one cauſe of your 
uneaſineſs! Lady Alton's viſit is on your account. 


She thinks you have * her of Lord Fal- 
bridge's 


A COM E D . 13 
1055 6 Good, Excuſe me, Madam: I 0 FA li- 


berty of waiting on you to receive your commands. 
Tis now near three o'clock. You have provided 


nothing for dinner, and have aan taken oy re- 
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bridge's affections, and that is the en of her., 
honouring' me with her company. . 


Amel. Lord Falbridge's atfedtions ! / M84 E 
Mrs. Good: Ah! my dear Amelia, Wy don't : 
know your powet over his heart. You have re- 
conciled it to virtue But come! let me pre 
on you to come with me to dinner. OWE 
Amel. You muſt excuſe me. 4 
Mes. Good. Well, well, then I'll ſend ah 
thing to your own apartment. If you have aby 
other commands, pray honour me with them, for 5 
I would fain oblige you, 32 I knew how were in 
my * r n 


Aten Aue end Moll. 


Amel. What an amiable woman! If it r had not. | 
been for her apparent benevolence and goodneſs of 
heart, I ſhould have left the houſe on Mr. N. e 

coming to lodge in it. 7 
Molly. Lady Alton, it ſeems, eben ich him a 
as a lodger here; ſo he can be no friend of yours 
on that account; for to be fure ſhe owes you no 
good will on account of my Lord Falbridge. 

Amel. No more of Lord Falbridge, I beſeech. 

you, Molly. How can you perſiſt in mentioning 
him, when you know that, preſuming on my ſitu- 
ation, he has dared to affront me with 3 F 
able propoſals ? : 
Molly. Ah, Madam, but be ſorely Ipents it, 1 
promiſe you, and would give his whole eſtate for 
an opportunity of 3 you once more, and get- 
ting into your Ne graces again. | 
l Amel. No; his ee conduct has thrown 
1 him as much below me, as my condition had 
ll placed me beneath him., He imagined he had a 
ll right to inſult my diftreſs; but I will teach him 
| to an it W I Ereunt. 
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ACT II. 


* 3 * Ws 


8 C EN E 4 apartment at Mos. Goodmu's. ; 


* 


E ter Lab Alien þ ad Spatter. 


- 


UT you won't hear me, Madam! 
L. Alt. I have heard too much, Sir! 
This Wandering incognita a woman of virtue! . 
have no patience. 


Spat. Mrs. Goodman ound to be Come 
of her — a perſon of honour. 

L. Alt. A perſon of honour, and openly receive . 
viſits - from men! ſeduce Lord Falbridge! No, 
no: reſerve this character for your next novel, 
Mr. Spatter ! it is an affront to my underſtanding. F 
I begin to ſuſpect you have betrayed me; you have 
gone over to the adverſe party, and are in the 
conſpiracy to abuſe me. 


Spar. I, Madam! Neither her beauty, no 1 nor her 
virtne - 5 
T. Att. Her beauty! her virtue! Why, thou 
wreteh, thou grub of literature, whom I as a 
troneſs of learning and encourager of men of . 
ters, willing to blow the dead coal of genius, 


Spat. 


fondly took under my protection, do you remem- 1 


: 8 ber what T have done for you? 
1 3 Year ava amo gratitude, Madan, . 
I. A. 
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Y, Alt. Did not I draw ou out of the garret, 
where you daily ſpun ==, your flimſy brain to 
catch the town flies in your cobweb diſſertations ? 
id not L.introduce you to Lord Dapperwit, the = 
Apollo of the age? And did not you dedicate your 
filly volume 5 5 poems on ſeveral occaſions to him? 
Did not I put you into the liſt of my viſitors, and 
order my porter to admit you at dinner-time ? Did 
not I write the only ſcene in your execrable farce, 
which the audience vouchſafed an hearing? And 
did not my female friend, Mrs. Melpomene, fur-. 
niſh you with Greek and Latin mottoes for your 


twopenny eſſays? 


Spat. 1 acknowledge all your Ladyſlüps 8 gbod- | 
neſs to me. I have done every thing in my power 
to ſhew my gratitude, and fulfill your Laar. ' 


commands. 


L. Alt. Words, 1 words, Mr. Spatter! 15 have 4 
been witneſs of Lord F albridge's inconſtancy. A 
rfidious man! Falſe as Phaon to Sappho, or 


Jh +» SS 7 


aſon to Medea] You, have. ſeen him deſert me . 
for a wretched vagabond; you have ſeen me aban- 
doned like Calypſo, without making a ſingle ef- 
fort to recall my faithleſs Ulyſſes from. the 0 a 
that, has lured him from me. j 


* $4 


Spas. Be calm but one moment, Madam, 


TU 751 


T. Alt. Bid the ſea * calm, when the winds, 
are = looſe upon it. I have reaſon to be enraged. 


I placed you in genteel apartments in this houſe, 
merely to plant you as a fpy; and what have you 
done for me? Have you employed your corre- 
ſpondence to any purpoſe? or dilcovered the real 


character of this infagrous woman, this inſolent 


4 Amelia? | 
Spat. I have taken every poſſible method to de- | 


ny her. I have watched Amelia herſelf like a 


a dailih, + or a Duenna; I have overheard private 


cCOnNVUr- 


4 ' * 
the: ae 
— „ 1 | Pap 


2 _ 1 r 
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Ds, „ co ME * r Ub 
an have ' ſounded the e tam- 
pered with the ſervants; opened letters: and 4 in- 
dercepted me 
T. Alt. Goo creature! my beſt Spamer! An 
What? what have you diſcovered? | 
4 Spar. That Amelia is a native of Scatiandz abar 
1 1607 Auraame M nlion is probebly not real, but al- 
. fume; and that ſhe — wiſhes to Wade 
both the place of her birth and erm. 

L. Alt. And is that all? H | 
Spal. All chat I have been able ra learn as yer, 

Madam. | 

L. Alt. Wretch!-of what ſexrice have: you rom 
hed? Are theſe your boaſted talents? When we 

-want to unravel an ambiguous character, you have 
made out that ſhe wiſhes to lie concealed; and 
when we wiſn to know who ſhe is, you have oe 
diſcovered that ſhe is a natiye of Scotland. 

Spat. And yet if you will give me jets; Ma- 
dan; 1 think I could convince you that theſe diſ- 

coveries, blind and unſatisfactory as they may ap- 
Pear to you at firſt, are of no ſmall conſequendę. 
L. Ate. Of what canſaquands: Feather ny - 
bes me, man? 

Spat. /Þ'll tell you, Madam. It is a rule in po- 
| iricks, when we diſcover ſomething, to add ſomae- 
ching more. Something added to ſomething, makes 
1 ow al pen this baſis bart __—_—_ ll 


2 6h W hat does the pedant nada: A ſyllo- 
4 


Spat. Yes, a f iſm: as for example; An 
perſia who is a 08 of 1 and . He -y 
concealed, muſt be an 


to che govern- 


| N B "qd Amelia i is a native of = erugs and wiſhes 
19 to be concealed. - Ergo, Amslia is an er 


3 een, e 
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L. Alt. Excellent! admirable logick! 4 but 1 eim 


we could prove it to be trum. 
pPrnßat. I would not lay a wager of the rruch of 
| it; but I would fee N. Bit Rf 
L. Alt. What, on a proper occaſion, and in a 
| 45 Proper place, my good Spatter? = 
=. - * Spar. Willin 75 we wy make. ute of. what 


ll we know, and — of what we don't know. Truth 
VVB of a dry and ſimple nature, and ſtands in need 
of ſome little ornament. A lie, indeed, is infa- 
mous; but fiction, your Ladyſhip, who deals i 9 
poetry, knows is beautiful. 


4 Sparter? ? 
Sͤsat. I will lod ge an eee that the father 


to London for treaſonable purpoſes: "nay, I can 
upon occaſion even oppoſe the father himſelf to 


probably recover Lord F albrid ge, __ Amelia 
will be committed to priſon, © 

L. Au. You have given me new Uſe. I took 

you for a mere ſtainer of paper; but I have found 


8 ——— — —ñ 
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* 


Mrs. Goodman has undertaken to ſend- Amelia 
hither. Ha! ſhe's here---Away, Spatter, and wait for 
me at my houſe: you muſt dine with me; and after 
dinner, like true politicians, we will ſettle our 


plan of 3 over our . Away, away 
this inſtant ! 18 r Sparter. 


— 


| Lap Alton alone. 
A convenient engine chis Mr. Spatter: ak moſt 


— 


ä 


doms! with the heart of Zoilus, the pen of Mz- 
vius, and the tongue of Ther/ites. I was ſure he 
would ſtick at nothing,” The writings of authors 


L. Al. But the ſubſtance. of your ion 
: of Amelia is a diſaffected perſon, and has ſent her 


be in London: in conſequence of which you will 


you a Machiavel.---I hear ſomebody coming. 


impudent thorough-paced. knave in the three king 


IT 


e 


1 


8 A COME D * 18 9 
"ure Blick advertiſements of their qual Benden; ; 


and when they profeſs to live upon ſcandal, it is 


zs much as to ſay, that they are ready for every 


other dirty work, in which we chuſe to employ 


2 them.---But now. for Amelia: if ſhe proves trac- 


table, I may forego the uſe of this villain, who 
almoſt makes me hate my e eee 


of 3 FVV 


— 


Enter 1 R 5/548 


8 Mrs. Goode has informed me that your. 
' Ladyſhip has deſired to ſee me: 1 wait FRE com- 
mands, Madam. 

L. Alt. Look you, young woman: 1 am ſenſi. 
ble how much it is beneath a perſon of my rank 
to parley with one of your condition. For once, 


* 


however, I am content to wave all ceremony; 


N and if you behave as your qught to do, you have 

1 * fear, child. 

1 I hope I have never behaved otherwiſe 

1 wa as T on Y T to do, Madam. 

ES + 4 you have received the viſits of 

Tord Falbridge; you have endeavoured to eſtrange 
his gffections from me: but, if you encourage him 
be adviſed, or you are ruined. 

Amel. I am confcio! 
fear, Madam. 


. 1 * 


ſtrain 1 is out of charager with me. Act over your 


the ſtile of nature and 


common ſenſe to you. 


1 bridge, no weak young noble 
3 at preſent. 


" Ame). To ipod upon} 1 2 the i imputation,, = 
| and am. * to find ©: pour L. Ladyſhip. cam e 
| TOR. 


infidelity to mes, tremble for the conſequence: 
of no guilt, and know no 
L. Att. 3 come. Nr. Amelia; this high . 


"We. Caſſandra, at a proper 
7 You have no Lord Fal- 
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baker, merely 0 indulge pcie in the cel 
pleaſure of inſulting one of the unhax jeſt of 
ſex. I eeping. 
9 Lou are wiaken; ö Td hitherto con- 
cert meaſures for .your happineſs, ro affiſt your 


dverty, and relieve your diftreſs. Leave this 
houſe; leave London; 1 will 1 you a retire- 


ment in the country, and ſupp e all your wants. 
Lord. Falbridge, 
and never let him know the 11 of your retreat. 


Only renounce. all thoughts 


Aniel. Lord F albridge! 


hat is Lord F albridge 
to me, Madam? 


L. Alt. To convince me you hs have no commerce 


: with him, accept of my pro 


Amel. No, . the 8 Which you in. 
tend me, I could not receive without bluſhin 4 


have no wants but what I can ſupply myſelf; 
diſtreſſes which your Ladyſhip can relieve; Sat 
will feek no refuge but in my own virtue. 
I. Alt. Your virtue! Ridiculous! If you are 


a woman of virtue, what is the meaning of all 


this myſtery? Who are you? What you? Who 
will vouch for your character? * 


Amel. It wants no vouchers; * win 1 f 
myſelf to be arraigned like a eriminal, till I know 


Jud 


you for; a mere adventurer: ſome ſtroltin 
ceſs, that are perhaps more frugal of your Lou 


than the reſt of your bſterhgod, merely to enhance 5 


the price of tbem. 
Amel. Hold, Madam 


my DOS Seay to 0 four own; my: heart 1s per- 
f 5 


1 
* 


419 


by what authority you take upon you to aft Oy 


N. 
L. Mt. Matchleis conff dente 'Ye, ye, it ia 
too plain; I ſee you are the 1 very creature . 


„ This opprobrious "kts 
_ guage is more "injurioiis to your \ on honour: than 
to mine. I ſee the violence of your temper, and 


will leave you. But ybu may one day know that | 


| haps 


no ms GW, wad 


_ „5 


EY cou © 3 
hays 1 more - b generous 3 and whatever may * my 
fituation, I ſcorn to be dependant. on any body; 
much leſs on one, who has ſo mean an opinien of 
me, and who . m8 46 ** e . N 


Her vival Vuparaliclled idee * open 
avowal of her competition with mel V. Leo T 
—_ muſt be employed. Nen . Ghall 5 
buuſt with indignation, > 5 


Bu- Mes. Goodman. 


4 Alt Mrs. Goodman! where ig Me. Spater? 
Ae, Good, He went out the moment he left 
your Ladyſhip, But you ſeem diſordered; ſhall I | 
get you ſome hartſhorn, Madam; | 
L. Alt. Some poiſon.---Rival! I ſhall choak with = 
rage. Lou ſhall hear from me. You,” and your . 
Amelia. Lou have - abuſed: me; you have con, 


ms againſt my * — 12 _ mom ſhall 
uffer for it. Lat f (Exit. 


4 


0 p * © -. > * 6, . 
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"What A e ee Her 2 2 Jew 5 
Nil Tre what * to nd wy Hat 


iy b beſt friend! wenge to London When <a N 
Pu arrrye from 1 3 . 
Fres. But laſt ni 


_ Mrs. Good. L Hope hon bers þ had. > wow 
mag 
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Free. A good trading voyage -I have got mo- 


neß⸗ but J have 5 the OY too. 0 Fog 
2 ny news. in' town 


Mrs. Good, None at all, Sir. e 2 7 


Free. So much the better. The less enn . 
leſs nonſenſe.—-But what ſtrange lady have you 
had here? I met her as I was coming up: ſhe 
ruſhed by like a fury, and almoſt ſwept me down 
ſtairs again with the wind of her hoop-petticoat. | 
s. Good. Ah! jealouſy! Jealouſy 1 is a terrible 
en pc in a woman's a, Mr. Free- 
port. 

Free. Jealouſy! Wh , the j is not jealous of you, 
Mrs. Godin? 0 * 8 : 
Mrs. Good. No; but P a lodger of mine. ? 
Free. Have you any new lodgers ſince I left you? Þ? 
- Mrs. Good. Two or three, Sir; the laſt rivet 1 
/ but to-day; an ae gentleman, who will {ee mo Þþ 
company.” | 

Free. He's in the ade Three parts im four . 
| of mankind are knaves or fools; and the fourth 
0 2 Pre: by chemſelves.—But 1 are your other. 

W I. 

oa: Good. An author and a 5 

Free. T hate authors. Whois the wer: * 

Mrs. Good. She calls herſelf Amelia Walton; VF 
but I believe that name is not her real one. 
Free. Not her real « one! Why, ſure ſhe is a wo- 
man of: charafter? . 

Mrs. Good. A woman of character! She is an 
angel. She is moſt miſerably p poor; and yer haughty ; 
to an excels, 


_ Free, Pride and poverty! 1 A fad compoſition, 
Mrs. Goodman. 

. Mrs, Good, No, Sir; her ads: is one of her 
greateſt virtues: it confi ſts in depriving herſelf of 
almoſt all neceſſaries, and concealing it from the 
world. Tho every action ſpeaks her to be a 


woman 


* 4 ; * 


| A c MED x. 1 * 
* woman of birth and education, ſhe lives upon the 
work of her own, hands without murmur or com- 
plaint. IT make uſe of a thouſand ſtratagems to 
aſſiſt her againſt her will; 1 prevail on her to keep 
the-money due for rent for her ſupport, and fur. 

| 3 nifh her with every thing ſhe wants at half its prime 
cCoſt; but if ſhe perceives or ſuſpects theſe little 
artifices, ſhe takes it almoſt as ill as if I had at- 
Z tempted to defraud her. In ſhort, Sir, her un- 
ſhaken” virtue and greatneſs of foul: under mis- 
fortunes, make me conſider her as a prodigy, 
and often draw tears of pity and "neon 
from me. 
A. Ah! women's tears lie very near their 
] never cried in my life; and yet I can feel 
too; 1 can admire, I can eſteem, but what es 
whimpering ? Hark ye, Mrs. Goodman! This is 
a very extraordinary account you give of this 
| young woman; you have raiſed my curioſity, and 
Pl go and ſee "this lodger of yours; I am rather 
out of ſpirits, and it wi ſerve to amuſe Ro. 
Mrs. Good. Oh, Sir, you can't ſee her; -the 
neither pays viſits nor receives them, but lives i in 
the al retired manner in the world. . _ : 
Free. So much the better. I love retirement as 
well as ſhe. Where are her apartments? 


Mrs. Good. On this Pe? & floor, on'the other i 
of the ſtaircaſe. 


Free. T'll go and ſee het immediately. 8 
Mrs. Good. Indeed you. ben; t, Sir. 1 51 im- 
poſſible. So + 
Pree. Impoſſible! whe is the impolnbiliry of 
going into a room? Come along! 
Mrs. Good, For heaven? $ſake, Mr. Freeport | 3 


A Free. P'ſhaw! I have no time to os 1 have 
huſineſs half an hour hence. 


| £4” 53 27.4: MM. 
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Ars. Good, But won't it rather delicate, L 
Ss Let me prepare her l! hg = 
Free. P repare her With all my N = 
 xerpargbes: that I am a man * þ buſineſs, Mrs. 
SGSBoodman, b no time to * in. ceremony | 
T * N e 


* 


Wh x OK Amelie's apertment.. : 
ates ; Amelia at work, and Molly.” 6, 
4 No Polly! If Lord Falbridge comes. . 


again, I am reſolved not to ſee him. 
 Moly, Indeed, Madam, he loves you above all 
the world; Tam fare of it; and J verily believe 
he will run mad, if you don” L hear e & has to 
fay for him Fakes 
* 4 


k no more of him, 


| Emer Mrs Goodman. 


Mes, Goodman „ 
| Mrs. Good. Pados me, adam! Here l is a 
| Wy gentleman of my acquaintance begs you would 
|= BY him leave to ſpeak with you. | 
Wl! Amel. A gentleman! whois he? 
Mrs. Good. His name is Free ort, Madam. ' 
"He has a few particularities; but he is the beſt- 
hearted man in de 1 Pray let him come in, by 
Madam + DI 
Amel. BY no. means; 3 you know I receive wilt 
Sag vobog 5 | 


Enter Freeport, | ad 


Bleſs af "he's here, This is very extraordinary 
th * Goodman. | 


* 


Free. 


n SOME DN 


don diftuyb;yourfelt | - 
Molly. Mighty free and eaſy, methinks+ . 
Amel. Excuſe mt, Sit; I am not uſed torre 
ceive viſits from perſons entirely unlnow-n. 


Free. Unknown! There is not a man in a 
London better known than Tam I am a merchant, 
my name is. Freeport; Frmpan af e 


Friars enquire upon ny 
Amal. Mrs. Goodman} L never = the g 
man before. I am ſurpriſed at kis coming pere. 


Free, Pooh! Prithee; Mrs, Goodman khos 
me well enough, [ Mrs. Goodman talks apart with 


Amelia] Ay! that's * Mrs. Goodman. 


Let her know who 1 am, and tell her to make 


herſelf eaſy, 


Drs. Geod, But the: lady ces nor: cbt wr 


ſhould trouble her, 


re. Trouble: ber Fi ges ber 60 teuble 3 


Lang to drink a diſh, of tea with you; let your 


maid get it ready, and we will have it here inſteatl | 


of your parlour.---In the mean time I will talk with 
this lady I have ſomething to fay to her. 
N If vou had any buſineſs, Si- 


| buſineſs; {o- fit down, and let's have the tea. 


Mrs. Good. Y. au ee not have: followed me 
ſo ſoon, Sir. 


Fre. Pooh, pricheel. © FExit Mrs: Goodman. 


; diol. This is the oddeſt man Fever faw 1 in my 


| Amel. Well, Sir, as I: os you are a purtieuter 
acquaintance: of Mrs. Goodman---But pray what 
are your commands for me, Sir! [tb fir. 
Free. I tell you what, yaung woman; I ama 
1 man; and will tell you my mind in an inſtant. 


am told that you are one of the beſt women in 


the world; very virtuous, and very I like 


4 vou 


1 
Fru Don't. diſturb Nn ' young — 


Free, Bulineſs! 1 tell you L have very particular | 


| 11 Ay, BY 8 8 
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you for chat: but cher rx ou are exceſſively 
» ck now | Uke you "Tor Wat. 


- Moll, Free and ealy it fill, I fee. | 


Amel. And pray, Sir, who told you . 
Free. Mrs. Goodman. 2 


Amel. She has deceived you, Sir; dot in . 
gard to my pride, perhaps, for there i is 2 certain 
right ty Thich every body, eſpecially women, 
ought: to'poſſeſs! and as to virtue, it is no more 
than my duty; but as to poverty, I diſclaim” it; 
they who want | want nothing, cannot be faid” to be | 
poor. $4, 
F Free. It is no ſuch thing: you don't ſpeak th 

truth; and that is worſe than being proud. 1 
know very well that you are as poor as Job, chat 


you are in want of common neceſſaries, and don 5 
HERE a good meal above once in a fortnight. 


Molly.” My miſtreſs faſts for her health, Sir. 
Free. Hold Jour ug gue, huſſy — are your 


proud oo? 8 
Lord, what a ſtran e n 
Few But however, Madam, proud or Give 5 
proud, does not ſignify two-pence,---Hark ye, 
young woman! it is a rule with me (as it ought to to 
be with every good Chriſtian) to give a tenth part 
of my fortune in charity. In the account of 
profits there ſtands at preſent the ſum of two 
thouſand pounds on the credit ſide of my books; 
fo that I am two hundred pounds in arrear. This 
1 look upon as a debt due from my fortune to yout 
poverty Ves, your poverty I ſay, fo never deny 
it. There's a Bank note for two hundred pounds; 
and now I am out of your debt.---Where the deuce 
is this tea, I wonder: 


, I never faw duch 2 man in any life Fa 


* 
" - 
» , . q 
» 1 p 2 * * . 
2 4 - A * 
5 0 
. 4 a - 
” - * 
_ * 
% 
- 
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ee, 1 2 that I ever was ſo e. 
tx confoun t, Sir! | to TS. 
V con Well? FT, * Ho 1 
Amel. This noble n bins ſurprisdd me 
till more than your converſation, but you muſt 
excuſe my refuſal of your kindneſs; 87 I muſt 
confeſs, that if I were to accept what you 
offer, I don't know when 1 nouns be able to re- 
JJ. 403 ITT CN 
'Fyee. Reſtore it! "dy who warts you to reflore. 

ie? I never dreamt of reſtitution.  _ 
Amel. I feel, I feel your goodneſs to- the, 


' = bottom of my foul; but you muſt excuſe me. 1 


have no occaſion. for your bounty; make "your ee, 
Sir, and beſtow it here it is wanted. > 

Molly. Lord, Madam! you are ten times 
firange r than theigentleman.---I tell you what, Sir; 
D Free port] it does not ſignify talking; we are 
in the — diſtreſs in the world, an if it had 
not been for the kindneſs and good- nature of 
Mrs. Goodman, we might have died by this 
time. My lady has concealed her diſtreſs from 
every body that was willing and able to relieve 
her; you have come to the knowledge of it in 
ſpite of her teeth; and I hope that you will oblige 
her, in ſpite of her teeth, to accept 155 _ 

nerous offer. 

Amel. No more, my 10 Polly 3 if you ha 
not have me die with ſhame, ſay no more! Return 
the gentleman his note with my beſt thanks for his 
; kinkzeks; tell him, I durſt not accept of it; for 
when a woman receives. preſents from a man, the 
world will always ſufpect that ſhe Pays for them at 
2 the expence of her virtue. 

- Free. What's that! what does the fay, child? 

Molly. Lord, Sir, I hardly know what ſhe ſays» 
She e oye" when a eu man makes a young 


1 lady 


11 . 
"rp / * . 
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= eta, he is always ſuppoſed © habe 


— 
I 
8B) 
F 
2; 
1 
| 


her virtue. 
Tee. N onſenſe! why ſhou'd ſhe ſuſpect ot 8 


a d ungenerous deſign, becauſe 1 a 2 9 
ain? ; 41 Fr 


. ; Molly. Do yon hear, Madam ? ——— 
|; Amal. Yes, T hear; I admire; but L _ 
| perkift in my refuſal: if that ſcandalous fellow 
. — were to hear of this, hy would 9 2 at 
1 0 nothi 
1 . Eh! what's: that ? } 
HM "Math. She is afraid you ſhould be taken for her 
\\ | : Dres, Sw. * et 
1 Freer. I for your lover! not I. Liver faw you 
1 before. I don't love you; ſo make no ſcruples 
. upon that acraunt; I like you well enough, but 
1 dont love you at all; not at all, I tell you. 
H you have a mind never to ſee my: face any 
more, good bye Yye!---You ſhall never ſee me 
any more; if- you like I ſhould come back again, 
Pl come back again; but 1 loſe. time 1 have | 
buſineſs; your ſervant 1 
Amal. Stay, Sir! do not leave me withoes - 
eàecceiving the ſincereſt acknowledgments of my 
| _ gratitude and eſteem; but, above all, receive your 
_— * and do not put me any longer to = 
Free. The 1 woman is a fool, 


Enter Moe. Goodmar g 


Al Game | hicher, 1 beſeech you, Mes, 
Goodman. 


Mrs. Good. Your pleaſure, Madam! (rr be 

Amel. Here! take this note which bat 

ntleman has given me by miſtake; return it to 
e. 1 * you; aſſure him of my eſteem -_ 


admiration ; 


A COMEDY. e 


admiration; but let him know I need no aſſiſtance; 
and cannot We 1 N * D | 


Manent Freeport, SY 


1 . Ah! Mr. Freeport! you u e 2" M 
at your old trade. You. are always endeavouring 
to do good actions in ſecret; but the world always 
finds you out, you ſee. 7 
Molly. Well; I don't belies there are two 
ſtranger people i in England than my miſtreſs, and 
that gentleman; one 65 ready to part with money; 

and the other ſo unwilling to receive it; - but 
don't believe her, Sir, for between friends, 
the is in very great need of aſſiſtance I alſure 


4555. Good, Indeed I believe * 1 
Free: Oh, I have no doubt on't; TU cel $47 
what, «Mrs: Beadman; z keep the note, and ſupply 
her wants out of it without her knowledge; and. 
now I think of it, that way is better than t' other. 
l. 1 never fav tuck a frange” man in my 
Reer $0258 ot 4 — 29 Wha [AExit. | 
Art. Good. 1. ſhall ob your Kind contains; 
Sir; poor foul! my heaxt bleeds for her; her 
virtue and misfortunes touch me to the ſoul. 
Free. IL have ſome little feeling for her too; but 
ſhe is too proud. A fine face; fine Hgure z well 
behaved; well bred; and I dare ſay an exevlient 
| heart l.—But ſhe is too prouds tell her - 1 
hear? tell her ſhe is too proud. I fhall be | 
late for my buſmeſs I' wh fee br ro loonie is 18 
a © 0-42 ſhe is 2 prond. B 
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YOUNG penny af ; native of Seorand! 
her name Amelia! ſuppoſed to be in the 
ateſt diſtreſs, and living in total retirement ! 
fortune ſhould for once: ſmile upon me, and 
Wo thrown me into the very ſame houſe! I dont 
know what to think of it; and Jet ſo many un- 
common circumſtances rogether recall the memory 


of my misfortunes, and awaken all che 1 
my a muſt be ſatisfied, 11 


Euer Molly welt the Jager w_ 5 0 


Sir vr. Madam! will you permit me to ben = 
que word to you? _ 1 
Molly. [coming forward). If you pleaſe; what 2 
is your pleaſure, Sir ? E | 
Sir W. 1 pteſume, Madam. vou are the charm- 
ing young woman [I heard of! * 
Molly. I have a few charms in the eyes of ſome 
folks to be ſure, Sir. 


Sir M. And you are a native of Scotland, they Y 
tell me ? | | 3 
Molly. I am; at your ſervice, Sir. | | 


5 
733 
* 
og 
Wy 
2 
2 
Tr 


Sir . 
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Sir . Will you give me leave to aſk the name 

of your family? Who is your father? 

a - "_ I really don't remember my father. 
Sir V. Ha! not remember tum, do you ſay? ' 


Ae 

Sir W. Who, Madam ? „ 

= = \ Math. One of the moſt eminent : bakers in 
I — 3 

Sir V. Oh, I comcelyh 1: 00 live, 1 app FR 

L with the young lady I meant to ſpeak to. mit. 

took you for the lady herſelf. 

Molly. Lou did me a great deal of honour, I 

aajſſure you, Sir. 

q Sir V. But _ are e, inted with your 

5 . family * 4 LES 

Molly. Family, Sir! . 

Sir W. Ay; who are her parents 2.0 


I promiſe you, Sir, 


Molly. Very likely ſo. A but 
excuſed, Sir. 


_ tell me that at leaſt. 


Sir. 


One and ment you ſa ß? [to Molly. 
Molly. Yes, Sir; and 1 am about two-and- 


us, 


Sir 1. [apart.] Te muſt be ſo; her age, her 
— her manner of liring. all concur wore 
5] er 


 - [carmeth. 
Moth. No, Sir; but 1 have been told that he. 5 


Molly. She comes of very creditable parents > 
Sir V. I don't doubt it; but who are they? = 
1 have particular reaſons for * b 

beg to be 

Sir I. Of what age i is your miſtreſs ? | you wil 

A Oh, as to. ber age, Det e 0 
kn ws chat; ſne is too young to deny her age 
t a- while. 8 She is about 5 


Sir W. Preciſely ds age of my Amelia [apart:] pe 


twenty; there is no great difference between 


— 
1 2 


14 
5 
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her mine ; my dear child, whom I left to taſte of 
mis fortune from her cradle. 17 


Molly. [apart.] What is beiin l Um- 5 
der; I with this one-and-twenty' has not turned ' 


the old gentleman's head. 
Sir M. Let me beg the favour of u to con- 


| duct me to your miſtreſs: 1 want to ſpeak with 


her. 0 IE SE 

| Molh Y She will ſee no compiny,: Sir; the 1 in- 
diſpoſed 3 ſhe is in JET aflictiong: and an 

a viſits at all. 

Sir W. Mine 3 is. Bot a vie. 8 =P * 


mony, or even impertinent curioſity ; but on the 


anoft urgent buſineſs. Tell her I am fer Yellow- | 


_— 
Molly. What! are you:of Scotland $683 Se 


Sir V. Tam. Tell her 1 talce part in her af. 7 
flictions, and may, POOR ng" her ſome 5 


 confolatioh. 


Mal. Thete is Jontthing. oightſ® per 


about this old gentleman He has not brouglit 


another two hundred pounds, ſure! anart.] 


Well, Sir; ſince you are ſo very preſſing, -finde 
you fay. you are our fellow-countryman, if you 


will walk this way, Pll * to my 8 and 


ſee what I can do for ou. 
Sir M. 1 am obliged to you. | LC Baur Molly: 
And now, if I may truſt the fore boclings of an 
old fond heart, Len Sins to n 


my daughter 8 

- 92 . 3 Molly out on ane ne 
Spater appaars on | the ather. 5 

25 255 Spatter alm. . 


55 | Iv 0 Toto" BA 
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"Sa "they gol whit” the Aer can Boa old : 


fellow und Ala maid db together? The ſlut 
iS W wee him: to her miſtreſs l In 


eſs | 
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1G n half an hour I expect that Amelie will 
be apprehended. - In the mean time I muſt Be 
upon the watch; for, ſince I have laid the in- 
formation, it is high time that I ſhould collect 
ſome materials to ſupport it. Who comes here? 

Lord Falbridge's valet de chambre: his errand is 
to Amelia, without doubt; POE one th be 
W nn N * 5 


Su 
$8 


* DS , 
* 
\ — * 
2 


* b. 


5 Wo Enter La France. ad help 


Hal Shoufous Lo Frente your ſervant. 
La Fr. Serviteur! ver glad to ſee. yas Mon- | 
fieur Spatter. 
pat. Well; what brings you here? eb. Mon- 
ſieur La France? Sar 
La Fr. Von lettre, Monſieur. I 5 
Spat. A letter to whom? _ 
La Fr. From my Lor to Mademoiſelle Aline: 
- - Spat. Oh, you're miſtaken, Mjoadicur v 5: That | 
letter is for Lady Alton. 3 
Ls Fr. Lady Alton! no, ma foil. a be &r 3 
Mademoiſelle. I am no miſtake. Je ne me trompe 
pas la deſſus. | 
Spat. Why, "Mie not you carried Gwent letters 5 
from Lord Falbridge to Lady Alton? 
La Fr. Ob, que . but dis be for de young 
laty: dat lif here; for Mademoiſelle: mi Lor lov - 
ey ma foi; he lov her à /a foliG6 
| And he loved Lady Alton a la folie, did 


2 he? | 
- Fr. Ob, que non! he as het 10 Fo f 
trauquilement; ma foi, he lov her d la Frangoije.--- 
But now he lov. Mademoiſelle; he no eat, no 
fleep, no ſpeak, but Mademoiſelle; no tink but of 


Mademoiſelle ; quite an oder wag, th Monſieur ere 55 


ter, dite an oder ang!” + 
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Spat. Well, well; no matter for that; the 
letter 1 is for Lady Alton, I promiſe you. 
La Fr. Ab! pardonnez moi. 
Spat. It is, 1 aſſure you; and to Weine pn 3 
of it, ſee here, Monſieur! Lady Alton, has fent 3 
| you five guineas to pay the poſtage. ; 
Tua Fr. Five guinces! ; ma foi | believe 1 was : 
miſtake, indeed. 
Spat. Ay, ay; I told you you were len : : 
and after all, if it ſhould not be for her Ladyſhip, 
ſhe will incloſe it in another caſe, and ſend it ro 
Amelia, and nobody will be the wiſer. - *  * 
La Fr. Fort bien; ver well; la voila. [gives 
the letter.] I have got five guinees ; I don't care. 
pat. Why ſhould you? Where's the harm, if 
one woman ſhould- receive a letter written to ano- 
ther? There will be nothing loſt by it; for if 
Amelia don't receive this, ſne will receive others; 
and letters of this ſort are all alike, you know. 
La Fr. Begar dat is ver true. Adieu, Sir. 
I have execute my commiſſione adieu. O! je 
fais bien mes W wetF 1225 


= 0. 0 > 


Lo 
8 
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5 patter alone. 


See the effects of n e Intel 
ligence muſt be paid for; and the bribing couriers 
is a fair ſtratagem, by all the laws of war. Shall It $ 
I break open this letter; or carry it to Lady 
Alton as it is? No; I'll read it myſelf, that I may | 
have the credit of communicating the contents. 
Let me fee! [opens the letter and reads] Thou 
« deareſt, moſt reſpectable, and moſt virtuous of 
« women!” So! this is à la folie, indeed, as Mon- 
ſieur La France calls it.---< If any conſideration 
* could add to my remorſe, for the injury I have 
offered you, it would be the a gs of your 
— real character.“ Ah, ah! I know who you 
i Lare. 


ms 8 


AF 
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< ate. I know. you! are de daughter of the 


„ unhappy Sir William Douglas.” ---So, ſo!--- 


* Judge 6 of the tumult 2 my ſoul; which 


t is only preſerved from the horrors of deſpair, 


„by the hopes of rendering ſome ſervice to the 
father, which may, perhaps, in ſome meaſure. 
atone for my behaviour to his too juſtly. of- 


* fended daughter. Give me leave, this evening, 


F< to ſue for my pardon at your feet, and to in- 


form you of the meaſures I have taken. In , 


could diſcover the 


mean time believe me unalterably yours. 

| « Falbridge.” 
This i is a precious Saler indeed. Now if I 
ther too !---His Lordſhip's 
viſit will be too late in the evening, I fancy; the 


lady will not be at home; but before. ſhe goes, 


once more to my old trade of eaves- dropping 


about her apartments! The old gentleman and ſhe 


are certainly together, and their converſation per- 
7 haps may be curious. At all events, Lady Alton 
muſt be gratified. Men of letters never get any 
thing of their Aron or F ſacrificing to their 
* 2 wy [ Exit, 


| Amelia 5 apartment. - 


Sir William Douglas and Amelia dj iſcovered futing 


Sir W. Every word you utter, touches me to 
the ſoul. Nothing but ſuch noble ſentiments 


eould have el youre Spirit under fo many 


misfortunes. 
Amel. Perhaps it is to my mjifortiines that I 


eaſe and luxury, my mind, which has learnt for- 
titude from diſtreſs, might have n enfeebled 
by * | 
D 2 Kir 


* 


owe thoſe ſentiments; had I been brought up in 


B ; ET ONS: I 
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Sir W. Thou moſt amiable of thy ſex, I con- 
jure thee to hide nothing from me. You ſay you 
were born at Aberdeen; you confeſs that you are 

derived from one of thoſe unhappy families, who ſuf- 


fered themſelves to be ſo fatally deluded, and drawn 


from their allegiance to the beſt of kings. Why, | 
why then, will you not tell me all? Why do _ 
| endeavour to conceal your name and family? 


Amel. My duty to my family obliges me to ſi- 


* lence.” My father's life is forfeited by the ſen- 
' tence of the law; and he owes his exiſtence at 
this hour to flight or ſecrecy. He may be in Eng- 
land; he may, for aught I know, be in London; 
and the divulging my name and family might 
create a freſh ſearch after him, and expoſe him to 
new perils. Four converſation, it is true; has in- 
ſpired me with reſpect, and tenderneſs ; but yet 


you are a ſtranger to me: I have reaſon to fear 


every thing, and one word may undo me. 


Sir W. Alas! one word may make us both happy. 


Tell me; of what age were you when avg cruel 


fortune ſeparated you from your father! 


Amel. An infant; ſo young, that 1 have not the 
leaſt traces of him in my memo 


Sir W. And your mother; 3 what became of 


9 her! A 
Amel. She, as I have vhon head: was carried | 
25 off by a fever, while ſhe was preparing to embark 
with me, to follow the fottunes of my father. 


He, driven almoſt to deſpair by this laſt ſtroke of 
ill fortune, - continually ſnifted his place of reſi- 


| dence abroad; but for ſome years paſt, whether 


by his death, the miſcarriage of letters, the infi- 


delity of friends, or other accidents, I have not 
received the leaſt intelligence of him; and now I 
almoſt begin to deſpair of hearing of him again, 
cho I ſtall rv in my e 


Sir 


1 nn 
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Sir M. [rifing.] It muſt be ſo; it is as I imagined. 

All theſe N circumſtances are melanchol 

witneſſes of the truth of it. Les, my child! I am 
that unhappy father whom you loſt ſo early; I 
am that unfortunate. huſband, whom death and 
my unhappy: fate, almoſt at the very ſame period, 


Y divorced from the belt of wives; I am---I am Sir 
William Douglas. 


Amel. Sir William Douglas! have 1 lived to ſee 
my father! then heaven has heard my. prayers ; 
this is the firſt happy moment of my unfortunate 


life [embracing.]---And-. yet your preſence here fills 
me with ap ene I tremble for your ſafety, 
for your life; how durſt you venture your per- 
ſon in this . how can you expoſe your- 
elf to the danger of diſcovery in this town? 


My whole ſoul is in a tumult of fear and joy. 
Sir W. Do: not be alarmed, my Amelia; fear 


nothing; heaven begins to ſmile upon my 
fortune. To find thee ſo unexpectedly, to find 


thee with a mind ſo ſuperior to diſtreſs, ſoftens 
the anguiſh of my paſt moos! and gives me happy 


omens "of the future. 


Amel. Oh, Sir! by the joy I receive Bom the 
embraces of a father, let me conjure you to pro- 
vide for your ſafety! do nat expoſe me to the 
horror of loſing you again; of loſing you for 


ever! Quit this town immediately; every mo- 
ment that 9 remain in it, is at the hazard of 


your life; I am ready to e you to ny 
party of the world. 

Sir W. My dear child! how 1 orieve that your 
youth and virtue ſhould be involved in my mis- 


fortunes! Yes, we will quit this kingdom; pre- 


. pare for your departu re, and we may leave Lon- 
gon this cVERIng. 
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Enter Owen n hap. 


Ha! Owen! thou art come at a happy moment. 
J have found my daughter. This is your young 
miſtreſs, the paragon of her ſex, my ou; my 
amiable Amelia. 
Owen. Oh, Sir, this is no ) time for congratula- 
tion. You are in the moſt imminent 8 

Sir W. What is the matter? 

Owen. The officers of government are at this 
inſtant in the houſe. I ſaw them enter; I heard 
them ſay they had authority to apprehend ſome 
ſuſpected perſon, and I ran immediately to inform 
you of your danger. 4 
8 _ Oh, heaven ! My father, what will you 
do? 

Owen. Do not be alarmed, Sir; we are two; 
we are armed; and we ma Y perhaps be able to 
make our way through them; I will ſtand by you 
to the laſt drop of my blood. 

Sir W. Thou faithful creature! Stay, Owen; ; 
our fears may betray us; till we are ſure we are 
attacked, let us ſhew no ſigns of Pt. 


* Molly, hoſt, 


Meth. My dear miſtreſs! we are ruined; we 
are undone for ever. 

Amel. There are officers of N in the houſe; 
I have heard it; tell me, tell me this inſtant whom ; 
do they ſeek for? . 

Molly. For you, Madam; for you; they have 
a warrant to apprehend you, they ſay. 

Amel. But they have no warrant to apprehend 
any body elle? 5 | 

Melly. No, Madam; nobody elſe ; but I will 
follow) you to the end * the world. 

4 Amel. 


A COM E .. ug 
mel; - Myr dear- Polly, I did not mean You. 
i Retire, Sir !- [70 Sir William.] For heavens ſake 
leave me to their mercy; they can have no 
facts againſt me; my life has been as innocent as 
__ unfortunate, and I'muſt ſoon be releaſed. 

Sir W. No, my child; I will not leave de : 
Molly. My child? This is Sir William Dou- 
glas then, as ſure as I am alive 
Sir W. Beſides, retiring at ſuch a time might 
create ſuſpicion, and 1 incur the wa ad we nd 
5 wiſh to avoid. 
Moly. They will be i in the room in a moment ; 
bf - think I hear them. upon the ſtairs; they would 
have been here before me, if Mr. Freeport had 
not come in and ſtopt them. 
Sir V. Courage, my dear Amelia! 
Amel. Alas, Sir! I have no terrors but for you. 
Owen. They are here, Sir. 


Molly. Oh, lord! here they are indeed; Iam 
frighted out of my wits. 


Enter Mrs. Goodman, F reeport, wel Officer. 


Free. A warrant to ſeize her? a harmleſs young 
woman ?. it is impoſſible.” 

Officer. Pardon me, Sir; if the young lady goes 
8 by the name of Amelia Walton, I have a warrant 
to apprehend her. 

Free. On what account ! 


Officer. As a f P perſon, 
Free. Dangerous | 


_ Officer. Yes, Sir; ſuſpected of ailafe8ion and 
treaſonable prafhices, -- 

Amel. J am the unha appy obje object of. your ſearch, 
Sir; give me leave to know W ſubſtance of the 
accuſation, - 

Officer. I cannot tell you a Madam; * 
but information upon oath has been made againſt 
due and I am ordered to apprehend vou. 


D 4 Mrs. 
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immediately? 


ſecurities. 


+$ 
* 1 
i * 3 


Mrs. Good. But you will accept of bail, Sir ; 
T will be bound for all 1 am worth in the 
world. 


"Officer. In theſe caſes, Madam, bal! is not amal 5 


and if ever accepted at all, it is exceſſively high, 
and given by perſons of very large property,” and 


known character. 
Free. Well; my property is large enough) and 


muy character very well known. 5 1 name is 


Freepart!” 7. ö hh N 

Officer. I know you very well, Sin! ed A 
Free. T'll anſwer for her appearance; PI he 
bound in a penalty of five hundred pounds, 
a thouſand, two thouſand, or what ſum 2 5 
pleaſe. 


Officer. And will you enter into the recognifance 


Free. With all my heart, come along !- leone. 
Officer. And are you in earneſt, Sir? 
Free. Ay, to be ſure. Why not? 
_ Officer. Becauſe, Sir, Ill venture to ſay there are 
but few people that place their waer on ſuch 


Free. So muck the worſe z he who. can employ 
it in doing good, places it on the beſt ſecurity, 
and puts it out at the higheſt intereſt in the world. 

[Exit n the See 


Manent Sir William Douglas Se. 


Sir W. I can hardly truſt my eyes and ears; who 
is this benevolent gentleman ? 
Mrs. Good. I don't wonder you are farpriſed * 


Mr. Freeport”: s manner of proceeding, Sir; but 


it is his way. He is not a man of compliment; 
but he docs the moſt eſſential ſervice in leſs time, 


chan others take in making proteſtations. 


Molly. Here he is again; heaven reward him: 8 
Raule 


A COMEDY. ar 


Re ener Freeport. « 


8 Free. 80 that matter i diſpatched; now to 
our other affairs! this is a buſy day with me. 
Look-ye, Sir William; we muſt be brief; there | 

1s no time to be loſt. 

Sir W. How! am I betrayed then! 15 

Free. Betrayed! no; but you are diſcovered. 
Owen. What! my maſter diſcovered | 


[offers to'draw. 
e 10 Owes). Nay, never clap thy hand to 


8 thy ſword, old truſty! your maſter is in danger, 


it is true; but not from me, I promiſe you. Go, 
and get him a poſt-chaiſe; and let him pack off 
this inſtant; that is the beſt way of ſhewing your 
attachment to him at preſent.---Twenty years, Sir 
William, have not made ſo great an alteration in 
you, but I knew you the moment I faw you. 
Mrs. Good. Harbour no diſtruſt of Mr. Free- 
port, Sir; he is one of the worthieſt men living. 
Amel, 1 know his worthineſs. His behaviour 
to the officer but this moment, uncommonly 
enerous as it appeared, is not the firſt teſtimony 
he has given me to day, of his noble diſpoſition. 
Free. Noble | p'ſhaw ! - nonſenſe ! £14 
Sir M. [to Freeport] Sir; the kind manner in 
which you have been pleaſed to intereſt yourſelf 
in my affairs, has almoſt as much overpowered 
me, as if you had ſurpriſed me with hoſtile 
proceedings. Which way ſhall I thank you for 
your goodneſs to me and my Amelia? 
Free. Don't thank me at all; when you are out 
of danger, perhaps I may make a prope to you, 
that will not be diſagreeable; at preſent think of 
nothing but your eſcape; for I ſhould not be 
ſurpriſed, if they were very ſhortly to make you 
wad * compliment, they have paid to AN: 
2 


44 
1 
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and in your caſe, which is really a ſerious one, 
they might not be in the omen to accept of my 
Tecognilance. _.. 
Mrs. Good. Mr. F. reeport is in the right, Sir; 
every moment of delay is hazardous; let us 
2 525 upon you to depart immediately Amelia 
ing wholly innocent, cannot be long detained in 
cuſtody, and as ſoon as ſhe is releaſed, I will bring 
her to you, wherever you ſhall ap point. 
Free. Ay, ay, you muſt be gone directly, Sir! A 
and as you may want ready money upon the road, 
take my purſe! - ©. [offering bis purſe. 
Sir W. No, ho: trueſt friend, I have no need 
of it. With what wonderful goodneſs have you | 
acted towards me and my unhappy family! 
Free. Wonderful! why. wonderful? Would 
not you Rave done the mm > i, you; had been, 1 in 
my 
Ws W. I hope I ſhould. 71 
Free. Well then, e 1s 1 wonder of it? 


Come, come, let us ſee you make ready for your 
e 4 


Sir W. Thou beſt of men! 1 1 
Free. Beſt of men? Heaven forbid ! 1 1 
done no more than my duty by you. I am a man 


myſelf; and am bound to be a f riend to all man- 
_ kind, you 6 Kraut. 7 


x 


4 . * * . 1 ” 
5 N N * 
- * 0 * 
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40 IV. 


8 c E N E Speer apariment,, 1 


5 La Alton with a Tetter in te band, nd Spare | 


L. Alt. \HANKS, my quail peter, many 
| | thanks for. this precious epiſtle! 


more precious at preſent than one of Ovid, Pliny, 


or Cicero. It is at once a billet-dou 80 and a ſtate 
paper; and ſerves at the ſame time t conviet her 
of conſpiring againſt me and the publick. 
Spa. It is a valuable ade $. to be ſure, 
Madam; and yet that is but the leaft half of N 
diſcoveries, ſince I left your Ladyſhip. 
I. Alt. But is not this half, according to the 
Grecian axiom, more than the whole, Mr. Spatter? 


d, When you know the whole, I believeyou 
will think not, Madam. 


L. Alt. Out with it then! I am impatient to be T 


miſtreſs of it. 


Spat. By intercepting this letter of Lord Fal- 
bridge's, your Ladyſhip ſees that we have diſco- 
vered Amelia to be the e * Sir William 
Douglas. 
5 True. 

Spat. But what would you ſay, Madam, if I 
had found out the father himſelf lo97' | 
I. Alt. Sir William Douglas! 


Spat. 
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Spat. Is now in this houſe, Madam. 
L. Alt. Impoſſible ! 


Spat. Nothing more certain. He arrived this 


morning under a feigned name. I ſaw him'cont- 
ducted to Amelia's apartment. This raiſed my 


ſuſpicion, and I planted myſelf at her door, with 
all the circumſpection of a ſpy, and addreſs of a 


chambermaid. There I overheard their mutual 
| acknowledgments of each other; and a curious 


interview it was. Firſt they wept for grief; and 
then they wept for joy; and then they wept for 


grief again. Their tears, however, were ſoon in- 


terrupted by the arrival of the officer, whoſe pur- 


pes was partly defeated, as you have already 
heard, by the intervention of Freeport. 


Di At. Yes, the brute! But that delay was nat 


half fo unfortunate, as your diſcoveries have been 
happy, Spatter ; for my revenge ſhall now return 


on them with redoubled fury. Iſſue out upon 
them once more; ſee what they are about; and be 


ſure to give me immediate notice if Lord F albridge 
ſhould come. Ieeoeing. 


Spat. Stay, Madam. After intercepting the 


letter, I ſent for your Ladyſhip, that at ſo critical 
a juncture, you might be preſent on the ſpot: 


and if you go home again, we ſhall loſe time, 


which perhaps may be precious, in running to and 
fro. Suppole you ſtep into the ſtudy, till I return. 
Yau will find my own anſwer to my laſt pam- 
gi and the two firſt ſheets of he next month's = 


azine to amuſe you. 
L. Alt. Planned like a wiſe ener}, Do you 


then go, and reconnoitre the enemy, while I lie 


here in ambuſh to reinforce you as ſoon as there 
ſhall be occaſion. Do but give the word, we'll 


make a vigorous fally, put their whole body to 


rout, and take Amelia and her father priſoners. 
LEeeunt ſeverally. 


OY, A bal. 


© RC eee e 


4 hall. 


\ 


F reeport anne. oo 


- don? t know how it is; but this Amelia TY 
runs in my head ſtrangely. Ever ſince I ſaw her, I 
think of nothing elſe. I am not in love with her. 

In love. with her! that's. nonſenſe. But I feel a 
| kind of uneaſineſs, a ſort of pain that---I don't 
know what to make of it—1 I e to her DET 
ON OL. I 1 | 


Enter Owen. 


Well, old 4 true pony! Have you prepared. every 
ching for Sir William's departure? 

Oden. We had need be going, indeed, Sir; 
we are in continual danger while we ſtay here; 


who d'ye think lodged the INZOTMation againſt. 
hs Amelia? | 


Free. Who? | 
Orden. A perſon who W in this: wort bout, : 
it ſeems : one Mr. Spatter, Sir, 
Free. Spatter! how d'ye know? = 
Omen. I had it from one of the officers who 
came to apprehend her. 
Free. A dog! I could find in my heart: to cut 
off his ears with my own hands, and ſave him the 
diſgrace of the pillory. 
Owen. My poor maſter is whom, adden. 
If Lord Brumpton had lived a week longer, Sir 


William might perhaps have been out ut the reach 
ob their malice. l | 


Free. Lord. ane 0 rotor | 
Owen. Yes, Sir. He was folliclting: my . 


bass ; but died before he had d Sceomphiiet his 
nevolent intentions. 


On 


Free. 


LY 
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Free. Ha! A thought ſtrikes me. [apart.] Hark 


ye, friend, [to Owen] does Sir William know the 
preſent Lord Brumpton ? 


Owen. No, Sir. The late lod had no children, 


or near relations, living; and indeed, he was the 
only ſurviving! r end of my pour ſer in vol 
kingdom. 5 


Fes. Is the chaiſe at the door * 
Owen. Not yet, Sir; but 1 apt i. en 
moment. 

Free. Run to your maſter, and deſire his: not 
to go till I ſee him. Tell him I am going out 
upon his buſineſs, and will be back within this 

our, - 

Owen. I will let him know immediately. Ab. 
you're a true friend indeed; Sir, 

[ /haking bim earneſtly by the hand. 

Free. Pooh | prithee! 


Owen. Ah! F Preſſeve you! 4 [Exit 


F. reeport alone... 


Fare thee well, old honeſty By the death of 
Lord Brumpton, without children or near relati- 
ons living, as Owen ſays, the title and eſtate come 


to my old friend Jack Brumpton, of Leverpoole; 
who is of a diſtant branch; a fortieth couſin, 1 


aught I know; who has paſt his whole life in a 
compting-houſe ; and 'who, a few years ago, no 
more dreamt of being a Lord, than Grand Signior, | 
or Great Mogul. He has o good a heart, that I 
believe it is impoſſible even for a title to corrupt 
it. I know he is in town; ſo I'Il go to him im- 


mediately; acquaint him with the obligation en- 


tailed on him, to be of ſervice to Sir William; 
and make him heir to the benevolence of his pre- 
deceſſor, as well as his wealth and dignity. [ging, 
ſtops.] Who's here! Mrs. Goodman and Spatter, 

. as 


CY 


—— 


al live! Oh the dog! my blood riſes a at the vil- 
lain. If I don't take care, I ſhall incur an action 
of . for — the raſcal, 
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Enter Mrs. Goodman and Spatter 7 


| Mrs. Good. In ſhort, Mr. Spatter, 2 mall: beg 
leave to give you warning, and deſire that you 
would provide yourſelf with another lodging as 
Joon as poſſible. 
0 Spat. What now? What the deuce i 18 the mat- 
ter with you, Mrs. Goodman ? —y 
Mrs. Good. I ſee now the meaning of Lady Al- 
tdon's recommendation of ſuch a lodger to my 
| houſe, as well as of her viſits to Amelia, and her 
frequent conferences with you, Sir. 
Spat. The woman is certainly out of her ſenſes. 
Free. What has been laid to your charge is no 


8 


Pßpat. What! are you there to keep vp up her back- 
hand, Mr. Freeport ? What is all this?, 
Free. You are found out to be a ſpy, Sir. 
Mrs. Good. A perſon who pries into the A 
of families, merely to betray them. 
Free. An informer.. 
Mrs. Good. An eaves-dropper, . 
Free. A liar. | 
 Spat. Right-hand and left! this is too much; 
what the plague is the matter with you both 
Mrs. Good, Did not you go and tell that Amelia . 
| was a native of Scotland? _ 
- Spat. Well; and where's the harm of being 5 
born in Scotland? 
Free. None; except by your malicious inter- 
pretation, raſcal; by means of which you made 
it the ground of an information againſt her, and 
were the 88 of her being apprehended, | 


Par, 


_ 4 


|} 
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© $þat. And you were the cauſe of her being re- 

leaſed; every man in his way, Mr. F irony, 

| Free. Look you, ſirrah] you are one of thoſe 

wiretches, who miſcall themielves authors; a fel- 

low, whoſe heart, and tongue, and pen, are 90 
ly ſcandalous ; who try to inſinuate yourſelf every 


HOP to inake miſchief if there is none, and to 

Increaſeit; if you find any. But if you fetch and 
carry like a ſpaniel, you muſt be ded like: one. 

I have obſerved that you are always loitering in —_ 


paſſages ; but if I catch you within the wind of a 
door again, I'Il beat you till you are as black as 
your on ink, firrah, Now you know my mind. 
 [ Exit. 

Spar. BM civiland very polite, indeed, Mr. Free- 
port. Ha! here comes my friend Lord F albridge. 
Mrs. Good. Lord' F albridge. our aa ag 
ſhame, Mr. Spatter! _ 


| Enter Lord F albridge 2 


L. Fal: Mrs. Goodman, I rejoice to ſee you. | 
Tell me, how does my Amelia ?. I have heard of | 
her diſtreſs, and flew to her relief. Was ſhe 
alarmed | ? Was ſhe terrified? _ 

Mrs. Good. Not much, my Lord: ſhe Galluined | 
the ſhock with the ſame conſtancy that ſhe endures | 


every other affliction. 


L. Fal. I know her merit; I am too well ac- 
8 quainted with her greatneſs of foul ; and hope it 

is not yet too late for me to do juſtice to her vir- 
tue. Go to her, my dear Mrs. Goodman, and 
tell her, I beg to ſee her: I have ſomething that 


+ concerns her very nearly, to impart to her. 


Mrs. Good. I will, my Lord. Exit. 
TL. Fal. Oh, Mr. Spatter ! I did not ſee you. 
What have you got there, Sir? 

Lenny a paper in kis hand. 
Fo | Sat. 


A COME Dv. 142 48 
Ky Propoſals for a new work, my Lord! May 
I beg the honour of your Lordſhip? s name among 

my lic of ſubſcribers ? 5 

IL. Ful. With all my heart, Sir. Fs already i in 
your debt on es account. [ pulling out bis purſe. 

Spat. To me, my Lord? You do me a great 
deal of honour; I ſhould be very proud to be of 
the leaſt ſervice to your Lordſhip, - 

L. Fal. You have been of great ſervice to me 
already, Sir. It was you, I find, lodged the in- 
formation againſt this young lady. 

Spar. I did no more than m duty, my Lord. 
L. Fal. Les; you did me a ore, Sir. I con- 
ſider only the deed, and put the intention quite 
out of the queſtion. You meant to do Amelia a 
- prejudice, and you have done me a ſervice: for 
Þy endeavouring to bring her into diſtreſs, you 
gave me an opportunity of ſhewing my eagerneſs 
to relieve her.---There, Sir! there is for the good 
you have done, while you meant to make miſchief. 
{giving bim a few guineas.] But take this along 
with it; if you ever preſume to mention the name 


of Amelia any more, or give yourſelf the leaſt 


concern about her, or her Affairs, I'll—- 
Spat. I am obliged to your Lordſhip. [owing, 
I.. Fal. Be gone, Sir; leave me. 
HP pat. Your moſt humble ſervant, my LG 
So! I am abuſed by every body; and yer I ger 
money by every body ;---egad, I believe Jam a 
e e teliow, than I ds I was. a . 


Lord Falbridge alone. 


A1 114 am afraid that Amelia will not ee me. 


What would I not ſuffer to repair the affront that 
+ er offered Me. * 


4 " of 1 7 
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Eu Molly. 


; Ha! Polly how much am I obliged to you | 
for ſending me notice of Amelia's diſtreſs? | 
Mol. Huſh, my Lord! Speak lower, for hea- 

ven's fake ! My miſtreſs has ſo often forbad me 

to tell any thing about her, that I tremble till ar 
the thoughts of the confidence I have put in you. 


I was bewitched, I think, to let you Know who To 


the was. 

L. Fal. You were inptreck Polly; W in- 
ſpired you to acquaint me with all her diſtreſſes, 
that I might recommend myſelf to her favour 
again, by wy zeal to ſerve her, 8 0 againſt 


her will. 


Mol. That was the reaſon 1 told you; for elſe 


I am ſure I ſhould die with grief to give her the 
leaſt uneafineſs. ” 
I. Fal. But may I hope to ſee Amelia? Will 
ſhe let me ſpeak with her? 
Mol. No indeed, my Lord]; ſhe is ſo offend at 
your late behaviour, that ſhe will not even ſuffer 
us to mention your name to her. 
I.. Fal. Death and confuſion! Whats wie burt 
I made myſelf! Go, Polly, go and let her know that 


I muſt ſpeak with her; inform her, that I have been 


active for het welfare and have authority to re- 
| leaſe her from the information lodged againſt her. 
Mol. I will let her know your anxiety, my Lord; 
but indeed J am afraid ſhe will not fee ou. 
L. Fal. She muſt, Polly, ſhe muſt. The ago- 
nies of my mind are intolerable; tell her, ſhe muſt 
come, if it be but for a moment; or elſe, in the 
bitterneſs of deſpair, I fear ,I ſhall break into her 
apartment, and throw myſelf at her feet. 
Mol. Lud! you frighten me out of my wits. 
Have a little patience, and Þ'll tell my miſtreſs. 
| what a taking you are _ 


_ | A Fal. 


L. Fai hy, then! 8 can taſte no a cll 
I hear her ebenen. | een . | 


Lord F albridge alone. 7 


How culpably have I acted towards the mold 3 
athighls of her ſex! But I will make her every 


reparation in my power. The warmth and ſince- 


rity of my repentance ſhall extort forgiveneſs from 
her. By heaven, ſhe comes !—Death ! how ſenſi- 
bly does an ungenerous action abaſe us! I am 
conſcious of the ſuperiority of her vittue, ual 


E almoſt dread the encounter. 


Enter Amelia, * 


a I atderfiand, my Lad, that by your 
application I am held free of the charge laid againſt 
me; and that I am once more entirely at liberty. 
1 am truly ſenſible of your good offices, and thank 
you for the trouble you have taken. going. 
IL. Fal. Stay, Madam! do not leave me in ſtill 

greater diſtraction than you found me. If my 
zeal to ſerve you has had any weight with you, it 
muſt have inſpired you with more favourable diſpo- 
ſitions towards me. 
Amel. You muſt pardon me; my Lord, K 1 

cannot ſo ſoon forget a very late tranſaction. After 
that all your proceedings alarm me: nay, even 
your preſent zeal to ſerve me creates new ſuſpi- 
cCions, while I cannot but be doubtful of the mo- 
tives from which it proceeds. 3 
L. Fal. Cruel Amelia! for, guilty as a am, I 
.muſt complain, ſince it was your own diffidence 
that was in part the occaſion of my crime. Why 
did you conceal your rank and condition from me? 
Why did not you tell me, that you were the daugh- * 
ter woke the, — Sir William Douglas 3 
ä E 2 | Amel. 


{ 


knowledge of it. 


'S%-. "2 |! 
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Amel. Who told you that I was fo, my Lord? 


I. Fal. Nay, do not deny it now: it is in vain 
75 to attempt to conceal it any longer; it was the 


main purport of my letter to — . of my 


* 


Amel. Your letter, my Lord! e e 
I. Fal. Yes; wild as it was, it was the off- 


foring of compunction and remorſe; and if it 
conveyed the dictates of my ſoul, it ſpoke me the 
trueſt of penitents. Tou did not diſdain to read 1 It, 


Welt -: 
Amel. Indeed, my Lord, 1 never received any 


letter from you. x 
L. Fol. Not received any? I ſent it this wy | 
morning. My awn fervant was the meſſen 


What can this mean? Has he betrayed me ? he 


preſent, ſuffer me to compenſate, as far as poſſible, 


for the wrongs I have done you: receive my hand 
and heart, and let an honourable marriage obliterate 
the very idea of * paſt conduct. | 


Amel. No, my Lord; you have diſcovered me, 


it is true: I am the daughter of Sir Wyliam 
Douglas. Judge for yourſelf then; and think how 
 T-ought to look upon a man, who has infulred my 

_ diſtreſs, and endeavoured to rempt me 9 diſho- 


nour my family. 


I. Fal. Your juftice muſt acquit me of the in- 
tention of. that offence, fince at that time T was 
ignorant of your illuſtrious extraction. 


Amel. It may be ſo; yet your excuſe is but an 


aggravation of the crime. You imagined me, per- 


haps, to be of as low and mean an origin, as you 


thought me poor and unhappy. You ſuppoſed that. 
I had no title to any dowry but my honour, no de- 


pendance but on my virtue; and yet you attempted 
to rob me of that virtue, which was the only jewel 
that could raiſe the meanneſs of my birth, or ſup- 
Na me ——_— my misfortunes ; which, inſtead of 

relieving, 
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relieving, you choſe to make che pandar to your 2 
vile inclinations. 
I.. Fal. Thou moſt Anlable of thy ſex, how 1 
| adore thee! Even thy reſentment . thee 


more lovely in my eyes, and makes thee, if 


poſſible, dearer to me than ever. Nothing but 
our union can ever make me happy. 
Anmel. Such an union muſt not, cannot be. 


> L Fal. Why? What ſhould forbid it? 


Amel. My father. ag. 

WW Fal. Your father! where is he ? In whatever 

part of the world he now reſides, I will convey you 
do him, and he ſhall ratify our * 


Enter Molly, baftth. 


1055. Oh lord, Madam! here's the angry lady 
coming again; ſhe that. made ſuch a racket this 
Morning. | 
Amel. Lady Alton ? ; e ny. 
Molly. wy Madam. 

Wn Fal. Lady Alton ! Confuſion! Stay, Madam. 
io Amelia, who is going, 
Anmel No, my Lord; I have endured one af- 
15 at from her already to- day; why ſhould I ex- 
ſe myſelf to a ſecond ? Her Ladyſhip, you know, 
has a prior claim to your attention. [Exit. 
I.. Fal. Diſtraction ! I had a thouſand things to 
fay to her, Go, my dear Polly, fallow my Ame- 
nia Plead earneſtly in my behalf; urge all the 


|  tendereſt things that fancy can ſuggeſt, and return 


to me as ſoon as Lady Alton is departed! 
Molly. 1 will, my 1 Lord. Oh lud! here ſhe is, 

as I am alive! [Extt. 

I. Fal. Abandoned by Amel! and n 
by this Mn I ſhall run wild, 


e Hae a 
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a Enter Lal Alton.” RE = 


. Alt. You may well corn away from: me; a 


leng th I have full conviction of your baſeneſs. 1 


am 505 aſſured of my own n and your falſe- | 
hood. Perfidious monſter! 


L. Fal. It is unjuſt to tax me ieh obefiy, 
Madam. I have vither acted with too much ſince- 
rity, I long ago frankly declared to you the utter 


impoſſibility of our reconciliation. -. 


L. Alt. What! after having made your addreſſes | 


to me? After having ſworn the moſt inviolable 


affection for me ! Oh, thou arch-deceiver | 


L. Fal. I never deceived you: when I profeſſed 
a paſſion, I really entertained one; when I made 


my addreſſes to wh 1 "WINES. to call Eq my 


Wife 
L. Alt. And — can you alledge in excuſe 
of your falſchood? Have you not been g of 


the blackeſt perjury ? 


I. Fal. The change of my ſencichents. needs no 
excuſe from me, Madam; you were yourſelf the 
occaſion of it. In ſpite of the torrent of faſhion, 
and the practice of too many others of my rank 
in life, I have a reliſh for domeſtick happineſs; 


and have always wiſhed for à wife, who might 


render my home a delightful refuge from the cares 
and buſtle of the world abroad. Theſe were my 


views with you; but, thank heaven, your out- 


rageous temper happily betrayed itſelf in. good 


time, and convinced me that my ſole aim in 
marriage would be fruſtrated : for I could neither 
have been happy myſelf, nor have made vow ©.7% -- - 
I. Alt. Paltry evaſion! You have abandoned 


me for your Amelia; you have meanly quitted a 
perſon of letters, a woman of rank and condition, 
for an illiterate vagabond, a needy adventurer. 


g # Fel 
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I. Fal. The perſon you mention, Madam, is, 
indeed, the oppoſite of yourſelf; the is all mepk- | 

mw grace, and virtue. 9 

L. Ali. Provoking traitor! vou urge me . paſt 
all ſufferance. I meant to expoſtulate, but you 
oblige me to invective.—— But, have a care! 
You are not ſo ſecure as you ſuppoſe yourſelf; and 


1 1 may revenge myſelf ſooner than you imagine. 


I. Fal. J am aware of your vindictive diſpoſi- 
tion, Madam; for I know that you are more en- 


vious than jealous, and rather violent than tender; 


but the preſent object of my affections ſhall be 

Placed above your reſentment; and challenge your 
| reſpect. 
I.. Alt. Away, fond man I know that object 
of your affections better than yourſelf; I know _ 
who ſhe is; I know who the ſtranger is that ar- 


rived for her this morning; I know all : men more 


powerful than yourſelf ſhall be appriſed of the 
whole immediately; and within theſe two hours, 
nay, within this hour, you ſhall ſee the unworthy 


object, for which you have lighted me, with all . 


that is dear to her and you, torn 9 50 from you 
perforcee. [ going. 
L. Fal. Ha! 'how's this? Stay; Madam! Ex- 
Plain yourſelf ! But one word; do but hear me. 

L. Alt. No; I diſdain to hear you: I ſcorn all 
explanation. I have diſcovered the contemptible 

cauſe of your inconſtancy, and know you to be 
mean, baſe, falſe, treacherous, and perfidious. 
You have forfeited my tenderneſs, and be aſſured 
you ſhall feel the effects of my revenge. [ Exit. 
L. Fal. What does ſhe mean! The ſtranger 
that arrived to-day That arrived for my Ame- 
lia! Sure it cannot be. [pay/ing.] Is it poſſible 
that [Re-enter Molly.) Ha, Polly! explain 
theſe riddles to me. Lady Alton threatens me; 
ſhe threatens my Amelia: does - ſhe know * 
E 4 ching? 
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thing ? Her fury will tranſport her to every extra- 
Vagance : how dreadful is jealoufy in a woman! 
_ © Molh. Ay, it is a dreadful thing, indeed, my 
Lord. Well! heaven ſend me always to be in 
a love, and never to he jealous! —_ 
Z . TL. Fal. But ſhe'talked' of tearing Amelia Gown 
| 2 - perforce---Andthen ſome ſtranger---She threat- 


ens him too: what is it ſhe means? | 
Melly. What a nn that came to Madam 
| Amelia? 3  -  [alarmed. 
| L. Fal. Yes, to Amelia and arrived this very 
| 1 y, the fays. i 
i Melly. We are ruined foes ever: the means Sir 
1 William Douglas 
T. Ful. The father of my Amelia Is he here! ? 
Molly. Yes, my Lord; I was bound to fecrecy; 
_ /but L can't help telhag you the whole truth, be- 
cauſe I am ſure you will do all in yarn Jnr to 
be of ſervice to us. LY 
IL. Fal. You know my whole "ry Polly : this | 
outrageous woman's malice ſhall be defeated. 
Moth. Heaven ſend it may} 0" 
L. Fal. Be aſſured, it ſhalk: do avon your 


Mmiſtr ſs ; ; I fly to ſerve her, and will return as ſoon 


— 
— ——— —— — OO IPO Bs 


All. 1 ſhall be miſerable ll we fee you again, 
my: Sod 7:1 [Exil. 


LZ. Fal. And now, g de that art the 
protection of 1 innocence, ſorta my endeavours! 
enable me to repair the affront I have offered to 


injured - virtue, and let me relieve the unhappy 
from _ diſtreſſes] B TO 


* 
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Lord F abridge and Molly modding, 
Molly. 4 H, my Lord! 4 am glad, to foe: you 


returned. 
L. Fal. Where is your. miſtreſs? | [ragerh. 
Molly. In her own chamber. 
L. Fal. And where is Sir malen Douglas? | 
Molly. With my miſtreſs. 
L. Fal. And — there been no officers here to 
| apprehend: mn 
Molly. Officers! No, my Lords. Officers! -Þ 
frighten me. I was in hopes, by ſeeing your Lord- 
tip fo ſoon again, that there were lome good ne ws 
ny DG” - 
L. Fal. Never was any thing 10 unſoctaahte. 
The noble perſons, to whom I meant to make ap- 
plication, were out of town; nor could by any 
means be ſeen or ſpoken with, till to-morrow , 
morning: and to add to my diſtraction, I learnt 
that a new information had been made, and a new 
warrant iſſued to apprehend Sir Vidhan d 
and Amelia. | 
Molly. Oh dear What can * Fn den 1 ” 
L. Fal. Do! I ſhall run mad. Go, my * 
Polly, go to your Miſtreſs, and Sir William, and 
inform them of their danger. Every moment 
is precious, but ner 25 85 1 vw.” have time 
to . FCC 
„ | 1 | 
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58 THE ENGLISH MERCHANT, 
Molly. I will, my Lard! | [going. 0 
L. Fal. Stay! Molly returns.) My chariot is at 

the door; tell them, not to wait for any other car- 

| — but to get into chat, and drive away imme- 


jatel 
Mall, I will, my Lat. Oh dear! I never was 
fo terrified in all my life. (Exit. 
l Falbridge alone; ne N. 


If I can but fave them now, we may gain time 


for mediation. Ha! what nous ? Are the officers 


coming h "I here? RE ts 


Euer La France. 5 ; 


is Fr. Mitor: Mon. 10 Due de oP 
I. Fal. Sirrah | Villain! Vou have "a hs. oc⸗ 
cafion of all this miſchief. By your careleſſneſs, 


or treachery, Lady Alton has Ae pe 800 ler. 
| ter to Amelia. 


La Fr. Ledy Alten? | 

I. Fal. Les, dog; did not I 424% you! here his 
moming with a letter ? ; 

La Fr. Oui, Milo. | 


E. Fal. And did you being; i here, agel! 
La Fr. Oui, Milor. 10 


L. Fal. No, ſirrah. You aide not bring. it; 0 
lady never received any letter from me; "ſhe told 


me ſo herſelf; whom did you give it to? [La 
France Heſitates.] Speak, firrab; or PIl ſhake your 


foul out of your body. - | aa. 1 — 
La Fr. 1 I' giv it to 4 125 1 . e 
„ r 
La Fr. Monſieur TP 7 
L. Hal. M Spatter? - 9 
La Fr. Oui, Milor; he promis t to giv it to Ma 
demoiſelle Amelie, vid his own hanßcd. \ 
I = Fal. 


n 5 * 


0 OM Runes "up 


Z fall 1 ſhall foon know. the hgh of that, 

5 Sir, for yonder is Mr. Spatter himſelf: run, and 
tell him I deſire to ſpeak with him | 

II Fr. Oui, Milor; ma foi, I vas very near keſhz 

In never was in more vilain emburras in all an life. 


e U . ge 


Le F abridge aloe. 


My! ae s falling into che hands 4 5 fellow; 


accounts for every thing. The contents inſtructed 
him concerning Amelia. What a wretch I am! 


Deſtined every way to be of Prejudice to ö vir⸗ 


tue, which I am bound to amen Wart <1. 
N 
Ke. enter La France with Spatter, | 


"Spar. Monſieur * France tells me, that your 


Lordſhip deſires to ſpeak with mez what are your 


„ my Lord? [pertly. 


EL. Ful. T *4 eaſy impudence of the raſcal puts 


me out of all patience.  . 1 himſelf 
Spat. My Lord! : 


. Fel. The laſt time I ſaw you, Sir, you were N 
rewarded for the good you had done; you muſt 


* now to be chaſtiſed for your miſchief, 
_ |  Spat.. Miſchief, my Lord? 
L. Fal. Yes, Sir; where is that letter. of mine, 


which La France tells me, he gave you to deliver 


to a young lady of this houſee? 


. Oh the devil! [apart.] Leer, my Lord? 


2 Ful. Yak: Ng S; 40 not you give it 


bim, La France? |: 
La Fr. Oui, Milor! N. 


* 


91 Spat. Y—e—e—s, yes, my. 5 bs © . 
lens of Monſieur La France, 10, be ſure, my | 


Lord; but but 


"us Tal. But What, frrab? E give me the letter 5 


dh: | | imme- 


u rw — we pong 92 ene * - 
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6o THE ENGLISH MERCHANT, 
immediately; and if I find that the ſeal has been 
broken, I will break every bone in your ſkin; 
Spat. For heaven's fake, / my Lord! ¶ feeling in 
his pockets.) II I have not got the letter about 


me at preſent, my Lord; but if you will give me 


leave to ſtep to my er I'll brin it you im. 
ö [offering to go. 
L. Fal. [fopping hin. No, no; that will not 


do, Sir; you ſhall not ſtir, I promiſe you. Look 


ye, raſcal 1 tell me, what is hecome of my letter, or 


will be the death of you this inſtant, [drawing, "= 


Spat. ¶ kneeling.] Put up your ſword, my Lord; 
put up your ſword ; and I will tell you every thing 
in the world. Indeed, I Will. 


"Wi Fal. Well, Sir; be quick hen! | 
| [putting Wi! bis Jword, . 
Spat. Lady Akün 12 


2 Fal. Lady Alton! 1 I thought. 9 go on, fie; 
Spaf. Lady Alton, my Lord, deſired me to pro- 


0 cure her all the intelligence in my power, concern- 


ing every thing that paſt between your Lordſhip | 


and Amelia. | 
L. Fal. Well; Sir; what then? fl 
 Spat. A little patience, I entreat your Lordſhip. 


| Accordingly; to oblige her Ladyſhip-----one muſt 


oblige the ladies, you know, my Lord—I did 
Keep a pretty ſharp look-our, I muſt confeſs: and 
this morning, meeting Monſieur La France, with 
a letter from your Lordlhip 1 in his charge, I very 


readily gave him five guineas of 'her Ladyſhip's 3 
pers eee to put it into my hands. 


La Fr. Ob Diable] me voila perdu]' loads. 
L. Fal. How! A bribe, raſcal? le Ls France. 
"Ls Fr. 20; TT | 705% [on bis knees. 
- Spat. At the ſarpe price for every letter, he 


Waal have ſold a Whole mail, my Lord. 


La Fr. Shen pitis de moi! (holding up bis A1 
L. Fal Betray che confidence I repoſed 1 in el 
P)pat. 


© $pat. He offered me the letter of his own. ac- 
cord, my Lord. . 
L Fr. No ſuch ting, en verite, Mibrt 
- $pat. Very true, I can affure your Lordſhip. 
T. Fal. Well, well; I ſhall chaſtiſe him ac my 
leiſure. At . Sir, do you return me WK 
letter. 
Spat. II have it not about me, my Lord. 

L. Fal. Where! is it, l _ me this infant, 

Ls Fr: Lady Alt6n— | | Se 1D 

L. Fal. [to Spatter.] What! has fe got it? 'P 

15 ſpeak, Sirrah ! 
Spat. She has indeed, my Lord. 

L. Fal. Are _ you a Epi of villains 3 2 

£8 Fr. Oui, = or. 

_ Fal. [19 Spar Bur hold, Sir! a word more 
"th you! As you ſeem to be Lady Alton's chief 
agent, I muſt defire ſome further information from 

oe 
f Spat. Any thing i in my power, my Lord. 155 

I. Fal. I can account for her knowledge of A- 
melia by means of my letter: but how aid ſhe diſ- 
cover Sir William Douglas? ö 

Spat. I told her, my Lord. 
I. Fal. But how dic you diſcover him . 5 
ö "I - By liſtening, my Lord. : 

L. Fal. By liſtening? 

' Spat. Yes, by liſtening, my Lord! let me * 
once be about a houſe, and T engage to clear it, 
like a ventilator, 'my Lord. There 1s not a door 
to a ſingle apartment in this houſe, but I have 
planted my ear at the keyhole. _ 

I. Fal. And were theſe the means, by which 
you procured your intelligence ? DE. 

7 Yes, my Lord. 
0A Fol — — 


Spar. 
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Spat. Oh dear! nothing fo eaſy ; this is nothing | _ 


at all, my Lord! I haye given an. account of the, al 


plays in bur Journal, for three months together, 
without \being nearer the ſtage than the pit · paſ· 

ſage; and I have collected the debates of a whole 
ſeſſion, for the Magazine, anl. by — in the 
lobby. _ 


L. Fal. Precious raſcal 11 Who comes hem? - 


Lady Alton herſelf. again, as I live]! 


Spat. [ apart.) The devil the is! 1 wiſh b1 was ON ous | 
of the houſe. 


Enter Lad Alton. 1 mh 
L. A. What ni; berg, nn Lord 2: A 


neſſing to your own ſhame, end the Jalfire of as 


reſentment 3 3 | 
L. Fal. Yes, I am till bite, Madam; and Foy 
to be made a witneſs of your cruelty and mean- 
neſs; of your deſcending to arts, ſo much beneath 
your rank; and practices, ſo unworthy of your ſex. 
„ You talk in riddles, my Lord! _ 
I. Fal. This gentleman ſhall explain them. 
Here, Madam! here is the engine of your malice, 
the inſtrument of your vengtengte, your Prinze mi- 5 
niſter, Mr. Spatter. | 
I. Alt. What have I to do with Mr. Spatter;? 1. 
L. Fal. To do miſchief; to intercept letters, 
and break them open; to oyerhear F cons 
veriations, and betray them; to--- ,, ,. 
L. Alt. Have you laid any thing of this kind 
to my charge, Sir? lis Spatter. 
Spat. I have been obliged to ſpeak the truth, 
though much againſt my Will, indeed, Madam. 
I. Alt. The truth! thou father of lies, did 
ever any truth proceed flom thee ? What ! is his 
Lordſhip your new patron! A fit Mæcenas for 
thee, thou ſcandal to the belles lettres! 
I. Fal. Your rage at this detection is but a freſh 
conviction of Jour guilt, ; I. Alt. 


2 At: — not triumph, ande . you ſhall 
ſtill feel the ſuperiority I have over you. The ob- 


ject of your wiſhes is no longer under your protecC- 
tion; the officers of the government entered the 
houſe at the ſame time with myſelf, with a War- 


rant to ſeize both Amelia and her father. 


L. Fal. Confuſion! Are not they gone Wen 5 


La France ! villain! run, and oO me Weng 
La Fr. I go, Milor!  [Exit. 
L. Alt. Do not flatter yonrfat” with any hopes; 


they” have not eſcaped; here hoy: are, OWEN. in 


proper hands. 


L. Fal. Death and diſtraction! now 5 am com- 


pletely miſerable. 


Enter Sir William Danes Amelia, Oven, 4 
O Officers. 
— Ale. Yes, your miſery is complete indeed; 
and fo ſhall. be my revenge. Oh! your ſervant, 
Madam! [turning to Amelia] You now ſee to what 
a condition your pride and obſtinacy have reduced 
you. Did not I bid you tremble at the conſe- 
genes, 
Amel. It was here alone that I was n 
[holding ber father's hand.] Oh, Madam, [turning 
to Lady Alton] by the virtues that ſhould 19.4 


your rank, by the tenderneſs of your ſex, I conjure 


you, pity my diſtreſs ! do but releaſe my father; 
and there are no conceſſions, however humiliating, 
which you may not exact from me. | 

L. Alt. Thoſe conceſſions now come too late, 
Madam. If 1 were even inclined to relieve you, 


at preſent ivvis not in my power. [baughtily.] Lord 


1 e. may have more intereſt. 
l ith a reer. 


ul. Cruel. infolting woman [to Lady Al- 


nw} Do not alarm ' yourſelf, my Amelia |— 
Do not be ä Sir ** Sir William. ] 
_ Four 
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64 THE ENGLISH MERCHANT, 
Your enemies ſhall ſtill be diſappointed. Attho? © 
_ Ignorant of your arrival, I have for ſome time paſt 
exerted all my intereſt in your favour, and by the 
mediation of thoſe fill more powerful, T do not 
deſpair of. ſucceſs. Your cafe 1s truly a compaſſi- 
onate one; and in that breaſt, from which alone 
mercy can proceed, thank heaven, n is the 
greateſt, reaſon to expect it. 

Sir "We 4 am e to you for your concern, _ 
Sir. ft 

. Fal, Oh, 1 owe you all this, and mh more 
But this is no time to A of my offencts, or 
rrepentan. . 

L. Alt. This is mere rrifling. I thought -—"_ 
knew on what occaſion ”_” came hither, Sir. 


P . 
| Officer. Your reproof: is too juſt, Madam. I attend 
„pon, Fr. li Sir William. 


L. Fal. Hold! Let me prevail on you, Sir, [. 
the Officer] to ſuffer them to remain here till to- 
morrow morning. I will anſwer for the conſe- 
quences. 

Officer. Pardon me, my Lord! we ſhould be happy 
to oblige you; but we muſt Pen g the duty of 
our office. 

. L. Fad. Diſtraction! 2 ny 
Sir W. Come then! we follow - you, sir! Be 
comforted, my Amelia] for my fake, be comfort 
ed! Wretched as I am, your anxiety ſhocks: me 
more than my own misfortunes. 

| [ As they are going out, Enter Freeport. 

Free. Heyday | what now! the officers here 
again {+ I thought we had ſatisfied . this morn- 
ing. What is the meaning of all this?: 

"ſic This will norm you, Sir. 

[giving the toarrant.. 
Free How 5 8 10 me ſee! [readinp.] This 
2 1% require au um um —-1he * of \ "For 
"Wn 


A cCOM EDT. 6; 


2 and ae Walton um u a ed per- 

_ fexs---um---um— Well, well! 1 ſee what. this | is: 

t von, will accept of ball, Sir., 

4 ( Ne. No, Sir: this caſe is not hie and we 
have already been reprimanded, for Eg your 
recognizance this morning. 

Sir V. Thou good man! I ſhall ever retain the 
moſt lively ſenſe of your behaviour: but your kind 
| endeayqurs to preſerve the poor remainder of my 
proſcribed life are in vain. We muſt ſubmit <4 
our deſtiny. Ila going. 
Frfee. Hold, hold x one. non, 1 beſeech you, 
Sir! [to the Officer} a minute or two will make no 
difference — Bail then, it Tours, will not do, Sir ? 
© Officer. No, Sir. 
ree. Well, * then I have ſomething here 


that will perhaps. eeling in bis Lap 0 
L. Fal. How! 


„ What does been? 
Free. No, it is not there. It is in t wade 3 
1 believe. Here, Sir William! [producing a 
parobment. J Aſk the gentleman, if that will not do. 
But firſt of all, read it yourſelf, and let us hear 

how you like the contents. 

Sir M. What do I ſee! [opening and cnn mT] 
My pardon ! the full and free pardon of my of- 

| fen»2s! Oh heaven] and is it to you then, to you, 

Sir, that I owe all this ?---Thus, thus let me ſhew 
uy gratitude to Dy denen 


5 [ falling at bis feet. 
Free, Get up, get ups Sir William. Thank hea- 
ven, and the moſt gracious of monarchs. You have 
very little obligation to me, I promiſe you. 
Amel. My father reſtored! Then Tam the wy 
8 pick of women. 1071 
L. Fal. A pardon! I am m ranſported. 
* A. * 8 hay ? 'A + pardon. 


1 
co 
e 7 0 E * ” — ** l 4 | 
S 4 


66 THE ENGLIS mEreHant, 
Free. Under the great feal, Madam. BN een 
L. Alt. Confuſion 4 what! am 1 bacbed at lack | 

then? Am. I diſappointed even of my revenge ?-- 

Tbou afficious fool fe Freeport.] May theſe 

wretches prove as great a torment to you, as they 

have been to me! As for thee, [io Lord Fal- 
bridge] thou perfidious monſter, may thy gut 
prove thy puniſhment! May you obtain the und 
worthy union you deſire] May your wife prove as 
falle to you, as you have been tome ! May you be 
followed, like Oreſtes, with the furjes of a guilty 
conſcience; find your error when it is too late; 
and die in all the horrors of deſpair ! LEE. 

Free. There goes a woman of quality for you 

what little actions! and what a great ſoul!- Ha! 

Maſter Spatter! where are you going? 

| [io Spatter, who is ſneaking off 

Spat. F ollowing the Muſe, Sir! [pointing after 

Lady Alton.] But if you” have any further com- 

mands, or his Lordſhip ſhould have rd for me 

to write his Epithalamium— 


IL. Fal. Peace, wretch! fleet ina d kin; 
and be thankful! I would ſellicit mercy my- 
ſelf, and have not leiſure to r you. Bet "gone; 
| Sir! A 
Spar. I am obliged to your Lordſhip—This af- 


fair will make a good article for the Evening - Poſt Fer 


to- night, however... [Ade, and Exit. 
Sir W. How happy has this reverſe of fortune 
made me But my ſurpriſe is almoſt equal to my 
Joy. May we So you, Sir, [ Freeport] to in- 
form us how your benevolence has effected what 
ſeems almoſt a miracle in my favour ? | 
h Free. In con * then, Sir . Wis 
happy event is chie y owin our od iene 
thee e ee 
Sir . La si 

Fee. Ves; honeſt Owen chere told me, that 


anger you were in, vent ova 00g 8 the 
reſent Lord Brumpton; who is a very honeſt fel - 
- and. one of the oldeſt acquaintance I have in 
the world, . 1 my 1 „ = ar made 
the. nece plication ; gueſs how a 
ably we wn ned to hear that the late Lot had 
already been ſucceſsful, and that the pardon had 
been made out, on the very morning of the day his 
Lardſhip died. Away went I, as faſt as a — of 
horſes could carry me, to fetch it; and ſhould cer- 
tainly have prevented this laſt arreſt, if the warrant 
to apprehend you, as dangerous petſons, had not iſ- 
ſued under your aſſumed names of William Ford 
and. Amelia Walton, againſt whom the information 
had been laid. But, however, it bas only ſerved to 
prevent your running away, when the danger was 
over, for at preſent, Sir William, thank heaven 
and his majeſty, you are a whole man again; and 
you have nothing; to do but to make a legal 
Ra mn and. to plead the pardon 1 have 
brought you, to abſolve you from all informa- 


tions. 
5 4, Fl, Thou boneſt excellent man! How hav . 
pily. * you. ſupplied, what 1 failed to accom 


4 Ay, I heard that your Lordbip had been 
WP had more friends at Court chan one, Sir 
 Wallam, I promiſe you. 

Air V. lam — Fund my ſudden good 
e, and am poor. even in thanks. Teach 


me, . Freeport, teach me how to make ſome , 
fn for your ey, genergs | 


* 


*. Fe. = r Fret. 
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Free. I'll tell you what, Sir William. Not- 
withſtanding your | daughter's pride, I nr 2 
1 to her, the moment 1 and her.” £55 

Wk Hs! What's thW! i 

free. What's the matter, ay ord ? ge OY 

TL Fal. Nothing. Go en, Sir! 

Free. Why then, to confeſs the truth, 10 am 
afraid that my benevolence, which you have all 


been pleaſed to praiſe ſo highly, had fome little 
leaven of felf-intereſt in it; and I was deſirous 


to en e 8 dap more ways boon] 
one. f 


3 Fal Then 1 am the cd d that ever 


exiſted.— But take her, Sir! for I muſt confeſs 


that you have deſerved her by your proceedings; 
and that I, fool and villain that I was, have or- 


feited her by ett [Soing. | 


Free. Hold, hold. one word binde you 1 
you pleaſe, my Lord! You may kill yourſelf for 


aught I know, but you ſhan't lay your death at 
my door, I promiſe you. I had a kindneſs for , I 


melia, I muſt confeſs; but in the courſe of my 


late negotiation for Sir William, hearing of your | 


Lordſhip's pretenſions, I dropt all thoughts of her. 


It is a maxim with me, to do good wherever I 


can, but always to abſtain from doing miſchief.— 
Now as I can't make the lady happy myſelf, I 
would fain put her into the hands of. thoſe, that 

can.— So, if you would oblige me, Sir William, 


let me join theſe two young folks together, [join-, © 


ing their hands] and do you ſay Amen to it. 
Sir W. With all my heart Tou can have no 
objection, Amelia. | [Amelia burſts into tears. 

L. Fal. How; bitterly do thoſe tears reproach 
me ! It: ſhall be-the whole buſineſs of my future 


life to atone for them. 


Amel. Your actions this day, and your lice? 
for my W have redeemed 1 in my good opi- 
. nion; 


a courDY.. „ 


| nion : and the conſent of Sir William, ſeconded . 


by fo powerful an advocate as Mr. Freeport, can- 
not be contended with. Take my hand, my 
Lord ! a virtuous paſſion may inhabit the pureſt 
breaſt; and I am not aſhamed to confeſs, that I 
had conceived a partiality for you, till your own 
conduct turned my heart againſt you; and if m 


reſentment has given you any pain, when I conſi- 


der the occaſion, I muſt own tha I cannot repent 
| 


Fal. Mention it no more, my 150 I be- 
you ! You may juſtly blame your lover, I 


confeſs; but I will never give you cauſe to com- ; 


Plain f your huſband. 


Free) I don't believe you will. 1 give you joy, 
my Lord] I give you all joy. As for you, Ma- 
dam, [io Amelia] do but ſhew the world that you 
can bear proſper! 


, as well as you have ſuſtained 
the ſhocks of adverſity, and there are few women, 


who may not wilh to DE an Amelia. 
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ny by DAVID GARRICK, Bly | 


Eater Lag hiv in « Paton Þatter following, 


L. Alton. 7 LL bear na more, 0 Wretch 4. 


| 5 tend to Reaſon! 
A Woman of 272 Rau fis 27 7 feel! 
Hear Reaſon, lockbead! Reaſon !---what is that? 


Bid me wear Pattens, aud a 33 own'd Hat ! 


Won't you be gone &---what want you 7 what's your | 


View ? 
Spater. Humbly to ſerve the KF a Ni ne in 


JOU | 
1 muſt invoke you.--- = 
L. Alton. I renounce ſuch 7 bings 3 ; 
Ne oft Phabus now, but V 


Mind is Diſcord all !---I ſcorn, deteſt 
Human King !---you more than all the reſt. 


7 


Spatter. I 3 thank you, Ma am, but weigh 


the Matter. © 


bs Alton. 1 war't bear Reaſon! ond I hate you. 


Satte! 

A and ev thing—- 
patter. _ That I dem; 

* love a little Miſchief, ſo do I; © 


7 FE 


bw = —0 "Yew Me's adi. % 
. Alton. Let looſe, my Spatter, ll 10 Nu 
you've ſtung em. 
That WED 'd * * among em. 
5 Sparter 


engeance ſweeps the Strings 1 


— ——— — 
, 


— —— — more ne ren 
p * 8 =” 5 


—— —— —— — —— —— — 


E Pl L. O G U E 1 
4 0 12 at all, the Spirit of 20 12 is 
hi 


Mew, Women, 
5 
There will be Danger. iy 
I. Alton. A thee 2 is pg." 
Take my Purſe, Spatter | Gives i it him, 
* SPE. i In an honeſt Way. 


[Smiles aid takes ir. 
I Alton. Shalld 5 Lari beat you--- © 


Spatter. Let them laugh that win 
Fur all my Bruiſes, here 5 Gold- beater's Skin. 


laren, af, Lords and. _ 


[Chinking the * 
L Afton. Nay, halli be kill Jour | 
'Spatter. e Mam! E an 
L. Alton. mh Kindneſs meant * ve %. 


* pay your Merit with 4 Monument. „ 
1 Your Kindneſs, Tach. takes away my 
Breatb; 


7 el ſtop, with your good Leave, on this Side Death, 
L. Alton. Attack Amelia, both in 10 of and | 


Profe : E Cs a 
7 our Wit can make a Nettle of a FH . 
er. A e ettle © Ae, bis Lehn, 
Breaſt; | 


And to my Stars and Daſhes thin the ret.” 
ll make em miſerable, never A 
Pout in a Month, and part in Half a 2 ear. 
I know my Genius, and can truſt my Plans 
PII break a Woman's Heart with any Man. 
L. Alton, Thanks, thanks, dear Spatter 55 | 
ſevere, and Bold! 1 


Spatter. No * of Conſeience- with a Pare I 
F Go | 


ta. OY 


n 


Tho PilPries threaten, and tbo Crabfpicks fal, 1 
L our s are my" Heart, Soul, 7% Ears, Bones, 504 
FA» All. e „ * 


# 5 
3, * — 
. * © 
* * 


wy.” 


| * 11 0E 


1 Alon a © * 


= T, Þus to the Wi nds at once my Cares 1 featter-— N 
9 'tis a charming Raſcal, this ſame Spatter ! _ 
is precious Miſchief makes the Storm ald 
My Anger, thank my Stars ! all roſe from Pride. 
| Pride ſhould belong to us alone of Fufbinn 
Au let the Mob take Love, that vulgar Paint 
Love, Pity, T enderneſs, are ouly made \ 
For 55 Abigails, and Folks in T. rade; * 
Some Cits about their Feelings make a 1 5 
And ſome are better bred---who live with Us, © 
How low Lord Falbridge is !---He takes a Wife, 
To love, and cheriſh, and be fix d for Life ! | 
Thinks Marriage is a comfortable State, 
No Pleaſure like à vartuous Tett-i-Tete ! 
Do our Lords Fuſtice, for I would not wrong em, 
There are not many ſuch poor Souls among em 
Our Turtles from the Town will fly with Speed, 
And Vll foretell the vulgar Life they'll lead. : 
With Love and Eaſe grown fat, they face all 
WH eat Ber gs. =. 
And, Farmers both, trudge Arm i in Arm together : 
Now view their Stock, now in their Nurs'ry prattle, 


For ever with thats. Children, of their Cattle. 


Lite the dull Mill. bone in one Round they keep , 

T hey walk, talk, fond, dine, and fall s-" 
Their Cuſtom always in the Afternoon--- - 
He bright as Sol, and She the Chaſte F ull-Moon! 
Mat d with their Coffee, Madam firſt 


She rubs her Eyes, his Lordſhip rubs his Thins ; 


She Hips, and 8 Jas Next Week's our Weddinge 


Day 


« Married Jn 7 ears . e 1 Hoop fron) 


E +7 £ > more ga) + 72 


= "m 2, 


[ 1 1 o DE . 
„ Tue, Emmy, (cries my. Lord Dab Blfing 


3 ä FE. lies, "rg 


“ Our Hearts in ev ry T bing (yawns) 0 bebe. 
55 „ tbizel® \ + V4, 


| . The Day thus ſpent, my, Lord for Mujick tall; 


He thrums the Baſs, to which my Lad ly ſqualls;, 1 ö 
The Children j join, which ſo 2 theſe „ b 
The Brats 7 all Guarduccis---Lovatinis. 
= ---W hat means this Qualm? h. Tn: while 
ö 1 | 4 deſpi ng: F 
HS ; That vulgar Paſſion, Envy, is not riſing ng ! 
L | | O no!---Contempt is ſtruggling to bark ©” EN 
x PI give it Vent at Lach Scalpem's Route. 


4 a 4 [Exit badly. 
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22. Boyer's Telemachus, 2 vols. Price 6s. 


PLavs and Dane written s „ GEORGE 


AH E SONNY Merchant a Comedy, Price 
18. Gd. 
x! he Jealous Wife, a 8 Pties 18. 6d. 
. 'The Deuce is in Him, a Farce. Price 18. 
4: Polly. Honeycomb, a Farce. Price 1s. _ 
. The Muſical Lady, a Farce. Price 1s. 


6. The Comedies of Terence, tranſlated into Fa amilia a 


Blank Verſe, 4to. Price 1 I. 18. 


\ . 


7. The Clandeſtine Marriage, a Comedy. By George 


Colman and David Garrick. Price IS. 6d. 
* for T. Becker, and Co. in the Strand. 


. whom may be Bad, 


8. Mr. Thornton s Tranation of Ploutus 2 vols. 870. 


Price 128. 
9. The Connoiſſeur, 4 12mo. Price 128. 


10. The Adventurer, 4 vols. 12mo. Price 128. | 


11. The Rambler, 4 vols. 12mo. Price 128. 


12. The Jewiſh Spy, 5 vols. 12mo. Price 1 58. 


13. Cymon, a Dramatic Romance. Price 18. 6d. 
14. The Country Girl, a Comedy. Price 1s. 


15. The Cunning 1855 A Muieal Entertainment. 
r 8 


156. Neck or Nothing, a ; AP Price 18. 
17. Sailors Letters, 2 vols. Price 5s. 


18. Continuation of Mary e by Madam Riccoboni. 
Price 3s. 


19. Holwell's Account of Bengal and Indoſtan, Two 
Parts. Price 7s. 


Letter to Serafton. "Price 18. 


23. Salmon's Geographical Grammar. Price 6s. 


24. Dr. Mayhew” s Sermon's to TY Men, 2 vols. 
Price 6s. 
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